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FLOWER OF INNOCENCE. 



** Thebb is a flower, a simple thing— 
But dear, most dear to me — 
And *mid8t a thousand gayer floweif, 
That fairest still will be. 

It dots the ground with star-like gemft 

About my place of birth — 
And there, wllbre*er the sod is green, 

'Tis smiling from the earth. 

It comes when wakes the pleasant spring*^ 
When first the earth is green — 

Four white, or pale bloc leaves it hath, 
With yellow heart between. 

It loves to deck the grassy bank, 
That slopes a-down the brook ; 

For there, it takes a deeper blue, 
And there, a gayer look. 

But when it grows on sod Exposed, 
ItiB leaves are small and white-— 

As if the modest flower grew pale 
Amidst the glare of light— 
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It grows about a heap of sV>ne8, 
For there the dew will etay-^ 

It springs beside the dasty road, 
Where children are at play. 

* Y^ every where about the fields. 
Is seen the pretty thing — 
And always shall I think of it, 
When wakes the smiling spring 

And now, though I may see it not 
When spring-time is at hand — 

I bless thee, loved, and natal flower 
E*en from a distant strand. 

We call thee Innocence, sweet gem 
And well it thee beseems. 

For thou wilt ever cherished be. 
With childhood's sinless dreams.* 



THE 

FLOWER OF INNOCENCE. 



CHAPTER I. 

" Grave of the righteous ! lurely there 
The sweetest bloom of beauty is : 
O may I sleep In couch as fair, 
And with a hope as bright as this." 

TnB last deep lingering toll of the funeral bell 
had di&iperscd hs parting note on the chill breeze 
of the evening : the mourning train left the 
church-yard : the idle lookers-on disappeared^ 
and the little gate closed after the sexton and 
his son, who, having filled up the grave had re. 
tired with their spades upon their shoulders. 
Night-dew began to fall heavily ; and many a 
scattered leaf, from the tall trees that surrounded 
the burying-ground, was wet beneath the feet of 
the one lone mourner who remained. She had 
withdrawn to a remote comer, and slowly pafie4 



THB FLOWBtt" 

beneath the shade of a high hedge, while the 
clay was heaped upon the remains of her last 
earthly friend. Approaching now, she seated 
herself upon a low, ancient tomb-stooe, close by 
the new-made grare, on which her eyes were 
fixed with the quiet tearless gaze of one whose 
feelings are too deep to find a ready vent in the 
outwavd demonstrations of sorrow. 

Had a stranger at this moment passed by, he 
would probably have been struck with the finely 
picturesque effect of the young girl's slender 
figure, and fair, pale face, set off by her simple 
black garb, and beautifully harmonizing with 
the scenery aiound her. The extreme boughs 
of a venerable and widely spreading yew bent 
over her head, as though sympathizing in her 
grief: the dark clouds, in which evening gene- 
rally closes late in the year, were gathering 
round, and the breeze stirred heavily the long 
grass, now laden with moisture. The little 
church reared its short thick spire among trees 
that overtopped its height ; and the building, as 
well as the monuments scattered near, bespoke 
an antiquity that must have seen many genera* 
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tions of mankind swept away from its aislesy 
and deposited Ix^eath the hallowed precincts 
that embraced it. 

To the eye of taste, Rachel would have pre- 
sented a most interesting subject of contempla- 
tion : but the only eye then upon her was that 
which seeth not as roan seeth, which lookQ^h 
not upon the outward appearance, but discefn- 
eth the very thoughts alld intents of the heart. 

Rachel sorrowed, but not as those without 
hope ; well acquainted with the saving truths 
of the gospely never before had she so deeply 
felt the. need of the support they furnish to the 
afflicted, the counsel they hold out to the tempt. 
ed and distressed. She was, at the moment 
described, recalling to mind the purport of those 
words which she had just heard spoken over the 
coffin of her aunt, who had faithfully discharged 
the duty, and manifested the love of a parent 
to the poor orphan left in infancy to her charge. 

«< < He that believeth in Me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live.' Dead, indeed, in tres- 
passes and sins, but created anew after the 
image of God, endued with spiritual life, admit- 
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ted as a member of thai body of which Christ is 
the head, and receiving nourishment through 
him. That, most certainly, applied to her who 
lies there. Then, what follows ? * Whosoever 
liveth, and beiieveth in me, shall never die.' 
Precious assurance ! absent from the body, and 
present with the Lord. Not dying, but depart, 
ing from the cloudy scene, to be with Christ in 
the kingdom of light and glory. St. Paul de- 
sired it ; and who would not echo his wish, after 
tasting the bitterness of life, and seeing, though 
but darkly, and as through a dim glass, what 
the Spirit of God reveals to his children of their 
eternal inheritance ? 

* Oh had I the wings of a dove, 
I'd make my escape, and be gone ; 
I'd mix with the spirits above, 
Who encompass yon heavenly throne.' " 

The hymn was too applicable to Rachel's 
present feelings and situation not to arrest her 
attention when it had occurred to her ; she re- 
peated it all, and then resumed her considera* 
tion of the burial service* 

^<I know that my Redeemer liveth.' Ah* 
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the comfort rests in that word, 1 know it. 
Many hear, and do not dispute it, because they 
take it for granted that what they are told from 
the pulpit must be true : but is this to know it ? 
They cannot give to every one that asketh a 
reason of the hope that is in them : they be. 
lieve, but not so as to feel their need of those 
prayers, < Lord, help thou my unbelief ;' < Lord, 
increase my faith :' they, are ignorant that the 
natural man receiveth not the things of the 
Spirit of God, and too oflten refuse to credit it, 
though we shew them the very words in that 
Bible which they profess to receive as a divine 
revelation. They will not hear of being born 
again : and because they reject God's terms* 
while unable to bring him to their own, they 
continue in ^blindness, groping at noon-day as 
in - the dark, and know not the hope which 
maketh not ashamed. 

<< But, * I know' — and she who lies there 
knew — < that my Redeemer liveth, and that ho 
shall stand at the latter day upon the earth : 
and though after my skin worms destroy this, 
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God : whom I 
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fihall see for myself, and my eyes behold, and 
not another.' " 

Animated by the theme, she spake these 
words nearly aloud, and with an emphasis Uiat 
proved how much she entered into the richncst 
of the consolation they convey. 

While concluding them, a^quick but gentle 
step approaching, induced her to raise her eyes : . 
they encountered those of the person least likely 
to assist in composing her mind by his prje- 
sence.' 

«< It is even as I expected," said he, in a sad 
and reproachful tone. •* Regardless of these, 
anwholesome damps, and of the cough that so 
lately alarmed us all, here you are seated, and 
would stay all night, indulging your own melan* 
choly feelings, and sacrificing the living to the 
dead." 

" No, William, I am not nourishing my re- ' 
grets, but trying to overcome them." 

" Do you expect to lose them in this dreary 
church-yard, skulls and grave-stoncte for your 
companions, the old black yew nodding above, 
while the owls hoot so dismally in its brapches^ 
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and — and" — ^he hesitated, looking down upon 
the new-made grave. 

<< And my dear aunt in her coffin beneath my 
[eetf William," added Rachel, with a half sob. 

<< Think me not unkind or unfeeling, dearest 
Rachel. After yourself, I believe I regret her 
more than any one else can do ; for though an 
enemy to me, she was your true friend. And 
what if to become of you now, my poor Ra- 
chel r 

^ Oh, do not say she was your enemy ! she 
was no person's foe, and least of all yours." 

'< Well, but tell me, Rachel, what is to become 
of you?" 

" Whatever the Lord pleases." 

<< That is idle talking," said William, impa- 
tiently : << miracles have ceased, and a young 
g[irl of eighteen is not the person to be left alone 
in the world." 

*^ I am left alone, however," replied Rachel ; 
** yet I will venture humbly to . add, not alone, 
for my Father is with me." 

" Now, Rachel, will you listen quietly to me f * 
asked William, placing himself before her, with 
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one foot firmly fixed on a fallen grave-stone, and 
looking as if resolved to speak his rnind. 

" Not now : on the contrary, I earnestly re- 
quest you to leave me. 

" Always the same !" exclaimed he, resentful- 
ly. « It is still, « Go away, William,' and, * Wil- 
liam; pray leave me :' but although I cannot un- 
feelingly intrude on your sorrows at such a time, 
and in such a place, yet I certainly must^ot per- 
mit you to stay here alone in the dark. I $aQ 
be silent ; but go I will not." He seated him- 
self at a little distance, and began to pluck the 
moss and grass around him, with an appearance 
of much vexation, checked by compassionate 
regard. 

Rachel mildly said, " If you will go home, I 
promise to leave this spot within a few minutes 
after you, and return to my — to the cottage." 

« You positively promise it !" asked William. 

"Yes, I do." 

" Well, Rachfel, 1 never intentionally gave you 
cause to complain of me, neither will I do so 
now : farewell." He departed, and Rachel 
again isat down. She tried to resume the subject 
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of hei former meditation, bat it was impossible. 
Her mind was quite overborne : she felt that 
prayer alone would compose it, yet at that mo- 
ment was unable to pray. She was young in 
the Christian warfare, and experienced a trial 
from which many older and wiser than herself 
would have shrunk. 

William, the Only child of a respectable far- 
mer, who lived near Rachel's aunt, was three 
years older than herself : from their earliest child- 
hood they had been playmates. His father died, 
left a widow comfbrtably provided for, with whom 
Rachel always was a favourite ; but in such dis- 
like was serious religion held at the farm, that 
many were surprised to see the Widow Barker 
sanction the evident affecftion of the young peo- 
ple for each other. When William proposed 
marriage with Rachel, she felt, that, were their 
religious views more similar, she could not ob- 
ject to the offer : indeed, she would have prefer- 
red him, for a husband, to all the young men she 
bad seen ; for he was amiable, and sincerely at- 
tached to her ; but in proportion as Rachel bo- 
came more open and decided in her profession 

2 
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of serious Christianity, William, from mixing 
much in the society of thoughtless young people 
like himself, regarded them with greater aversion. 
Pitying Rachel for what he considered a need- 
less and whimsical restraint, he often wished she 
would join in those merry-makings which other 
girls took so much delight in : but at the same 
time he secretly felt the value of such principles in 
a wife as would secure .her attention to every do» 
mestic duty, and render his home peaceful and 
decorous : they were more to be desired than the 
gay notions .which often led to irregular practi- 
ces among others. Gladly would he have made 
an arrangement with Rachel, that neither should 
interfere with the opinions of the other. " Youf** 
said he, << must promise not to preach to me : 
and I, in return, will engage never to persuade 
you to any line of conduct that y5ur conscience 
does not approve." 

Rachel communicated this to her aunt^ who 
forcibly pointed out the folly and sinfulness of 
such a compromise. ''How can two walk to- 
gether," she asked, <' except they be agreed ? 
What saticfastion could you enjoy, while restrain* 
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ed from speaking to your husband on the things 
that belong to his eternal peace ? And, if a 
mother, would you neglect the most sacred duty 
of a parent, leaving your children to follow what 
you knew to be «n evil example ? or would you 
hold up their father to them as a specimen of 
what they ought aot to be ? How could you be 
the soother of Ub cares, when, in the seasons of 
affliction, to which all are liable, you dared not 
bring forward ^e only source of true consola- 
tion, nor wou](k|rour principles permit you to of- 
fer tho^e delusive comforts that the world loves 
to be deceived with. When two people enter 
the married state, both ignorant of the way of 
salvation, some of these consequences are una- 
voidable, if one is subsequently taught of God» 
and the other left in darkness : but the professor 
of vital Christianity, who forms a deliberate en- 
gagement with an opposer of its doctrines, most 
wantonly hazards making shipwreck of the faith 
and of good conscience. 

« At all times the flesh is^ but too ready to 
strive against the spirit ; shall- we bring to the 
enemy's assistance the hosts of. strong affection 



16 TtiZ FLOWHR 

and domestic endearment 7 '* Be not unequally 
yoked with unbelievers,' is an injunction as bind- 
ing, and as neccessary to be obeyed, as those 
which command us to abstain from the commis- 
sion of any other evil thing we are liable to be 
tempted to." 

Rachel's aunt was a woman iof strong mind : 
well educated, her sound judgment enabled her 
to enforce the truths she knew and loved with 
great effect, where God had already opened the 
minds of the hearers. £ 

Rachel was of a meek, timid disposition ; lia- 
ble to be led wrong by the tenderness of her 
feelings, and not, always able to withstand the 
persevering voice of auction : but she was 
taught of God to seek first his kingdom and 
righteousness : and the admonitions of her aunt 
were rendered effectual to keep her in thenarrowy . 
painful path of duty. 

William's proposal, therefore, was rejected ; 
but he saw too plainly that it was not from any 
want of personal regard on Rachel's party and 
lie persisted in his suit. She could not avoid 
seeing him frequently ; nor did she fail to in- 
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dulge a secret hope of his partiality beings made 
the means of winning attention to the instruc- 
tion she .delighted to give. Indeed, he often 
did listen, and loved the teaching for the teadi- 
er's sake ; but when she looked for indications 
of its having impressed him seriously, she gene« 
rally met with something that proved he had 
only regarded it as a harmless indulgence of her 
peculiar taste ; frequently expecting in return 
some sacrifice to his own opinions. 

Rachel's aunt saw and lamented the danger 
her dear child was placed in, and was seeking 
to form some plan for separating her from the 
society she loved too well : but a fever attacked 
the old woman, and she was suddenly called to 
enter into her rest; leaving poor Rachel to 
struggle on the difficult way alone. 

The annuity which had supported them in 
respectability and comfort, ended with the life 
of, the aunt; and all RacheFs worldly wealth 
was comprised in her little stock of books and 
clothes, with about twenty pounds in money. 

It will readily be believed, that when William 

left her in the church-yardf the conflict of her 

St 
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mind was greatly increased. Conscience, no 
less than the frequent hints of her aunt, had 
warned her against indulging in an intercourse 
• 'SO' fraught with danger to herself, especially as 
her partiality for William was really strong; 
and it was a*temptation from which she hardly 
wished to be delivered : so subtle is the enemy 
of souls, and so specious are the snares he 
spreads abroad for the inexperienced and un- 
wary Christian ! 
* In vain did Rachel try to recover the tran- 
quillity of spirit that had been disturbed by 
i^illiam's appearance. Bitterly she felt the 
want of that support which her aunt had never 
failed to lend under every little trial, and wept 
with increasing anguish over the grave. 

Again her thoughts returned to William, 
whose slow unwilling pace had scarcely yet 
withdrawn him from her sight, as he loitered 
along the avenue of leafless trees, through the 
lane that led towards his home. Remembering 
her promise, she prepared to depart; and look- 
ing towards the little church, mentally said, 
M This, the temple of the living God, was one* 
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the habitation of idols. Here, as 1 have oflen 
heard my aunt observe^ the crucifix, and images 
of departed saints, were set up as objects of 
worship, and so regarded by our deluded |inoet» , 
tors. The Gospel is preached, and the lites 
of pure Christianity performed, where Antichrist 
once reigned^ Why, then, should I not hope 1 
Is any thing too har^ for the Lord f Cannot 
he cleanse the heart of that poor lad, and make 
him also 'a holy habitation, a temple meet for 
himself to dwell in ?" 

These reflections comforted her as she left 
the spot : they formed a subject for prayer in 
'the lonely cottage to which she retired, and pre* 
vented her dwelling too poignantly upon the sad 
blank displayed by its deserted corner : but the 
satisfaction she felt was mingled with much aU 
loy : her soul, though breathing pious aspira- 
tions, secretly cleaved to the dust of this perish- 
able existence, and rose not on *those wings of 
pure and holy contemplation that had lifted her 
towards the abode of peace, while musing over 
the newly-dosed grave. 
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CHAPTER n. 



'• Come then, afflietioxi, if my Father bids, 
And be my frowning friend ; a friend that fltowni 
Ii better than a smiling enemy. 
•We welcome clonda which bring the former rain, 
Though they the present prospect blacken round, 
And shade the beauties of the op'ning year, 
That by their stores enrich*d, the earth may yield 

A fruitful summer, and a plenteous crop." 

* 

Eably the next mornlDg a gentle tap at the door 
startled Rachel : she opened it with some hesita« 
tion, and the mother of William entered. 

*« My dear child !" said she, in the kindest 
and most soothing voice, as Rachel burst into 
tears, ** Repining will not help us now, Rachel,'^ 
added Mrs. Barker, wiping her own eyes ; «nor 
do I see how you can reasonably fret, consider- 
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iiig how fond you are of thinking of the glories 
of heaven, where your aunt is gone. Must not 
these pleasant notions comfort you now V* 

Rachel could not help feeling that, without 
any intention to be unkind, there was a sort of 
sneer couched under this consolation. She ex- 
erted herself, and became calm. 

<< I scarcely expected to find you up, my dear," 
continued the Widow ; . <* for after all .your sorrow 
and fatigue, rest must be needful. However, 
you are dressed, and at your work too," glancing 
at the open Bible which lay on a small table. 
«( Every one to his liking, Rachel ; but surely 
you are melancholy enough now, without such 
grave reading." 

^ I find there the best comfort, Ma'am, be- 



cause"- 



<* Certainly, my dear, I have no doubt of it," 
interrupted the Widow, who wfus equally ready 
to provoke discussion on religion, andHo^esoa^ ' 
from hearing any thing in its faVbtir :«|i com- 
mon case with worldly people, who shew their- 
consciousness of espousing a badf ause, by their ^^. 
dread of listening to what is calculated t| prove 
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it so. Like children, they throw stones from a 
distance, and run away when the object of their 
attack approaches ; thus displaying both malice 
asd cowardice. 

(< I was going to tell you, Rachel," continued 
Mrs. Batker in some haste, *'how sadly poor 
William is afflicted by your troubles. ,He came 
home last night with a piteous tale of finding 
you in the church-yard, and being obliged to 
leave you there, in damp, cold, arid darkness." 

*♦ William is always sp kind," replied Rachel ; 
" but I left the place very soon after he saw me." 

« Well, my dear, I said all I could to comfort 
him, and pitied you from my heart ; but he ask- 
ed, * What will our pity avail, mother, if we do 
nothing to help V" , . 

■ 

<* You cannot help kne," observed Rachel, in a 
low voice, much overcome. 

« Possibly we can : after a very long confer. 

4|Knce, it w^s settled that I should come early this 

morning tb tell you the sum of it. Nay, don't 

speak : hear me (^t. To be short, we wish ypu 

to come and live with us at th^ farm, making it 

*your ovm home." 
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<« It is impossible," said Rachel, scarcely able 
to speak. 

<< Do not mistake the matter* : althoagh Wil- 
liam is more than ever anxious to marry you, 
and 1 quite as ready to consent, yet considering 
that you must feel delicate just now, he will 
promise not to mention the subject for six, 
or even twelve months to come, unless by your 
own free leave. Therefore you can have no ex- 
cuse or objection : and now I must go." 

<' But dear, kind Mrs. Barker, hear me first." 

** Not a word, lass : William charged me not 
to let^you answer now i think on the matter, and 
, do not stay another night in this lonely place. 
Tour favourite room over the pantry, is all ready 
for you ; and as idleness is not your taste, there 
is plenty of employment. I am getting • older 
and less active than I was : so the house and 
dairy will find you occupation enough, besides 
relieving me of many cares : for who would I 
sooner trust than my good little Rachel ?" She 
. kissed her, and hastened away. 

In great perplexity, the poor girl sat down to 
deliberate : what to do, she knew not. If^ He 
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who careth for the fatherless had prepared this 
shelter, and raised up friends in her afflictiont 
should she reject the mercy 7 Her iStuation* as 
a young and unprotected female* was full of pe- 
rils : she had formed no certain plan for the fw* 
ture, and this was a most inviting proposak On 
the other hand, all the warnings of her aunt 
seemed to sound anew in her ears, and a eon* 
scious dread thrilled through her heart at the 
prospect of continually living in the society 
which it was a manifest duty to avoid. Even 
this last instance of generous affection, while it 
increased her regard, proved to her the danger 
she must incur of becoming false to the known 
principles of scripture and reason. — ^The strug- 
gle was most severe : earnestly she prayed for 
direction and strength, referring to every pas- 
sage in the Bible that she thought likely to af- 
ford her counsel in this difficulty. The case of 
Solomon, gifted as he was with extraordinary 
wisdom, and intimately acquainted i^rith the law 
of Jehovah, yet successfully enticed by iMa« 
trous connexions into sin and apostacy, convoy- 
ed an awful warning, particularly to one so aim- 
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pie and unleirrned. The ndtessity of avoiding « 
temptation was more and more strongly impress- 
ed on her mind ; and she sat down, at the end 
of a few hours, to write a most grateful letter to 
Mrs. Baker, mildly and respectfully, but deci 
sively refusing to become an inmate of her 
house. 

The serenity, and even cheerfulness that 
overspread her mind, when she had thus resign* 
ed herself to that guidance which nmny affect 
to seek without intending to follow it any far^ 
ther than it coincides with their own inclina-' 
tions, convinced Rachel that she had chottn 
the better part in relinquishing worldly advan^ 
tages, rather than expose herself to their &tten« 
dant snares. She tied on her bonnet, and went 
in search of a poor neighbour to convey the let- 
ter to the farm, drekding to trust herself there : 
but crossing a field, on the' opposite side, she 
met William, to whose abode also the path led. 

His eyes sparkled with pleasure, until the sad 
^and downcast expression of Rachel's counto 
nance checked his joy. — Observing the letter in 
her handy his features become clouded. 

8 
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» What letter is Xhat, Rachel ?" 

She turned it, and showed him the direction. 

*^ To my mother ! what can the subject be !" 

She told him ; he bit his lips, bent the Httle 
switch he carried till it broke, and, with a flush* 
ing brow, said, *< Rachel, you cannot, shall not 
be such a fool." 

« I would rather, William, that my folly erred 
on the safe side," she replied. 

<«Safe, indeed !" exclaimed he, indignantly; 
M fine safety for a young, pretty, delicate crea- 
ture like you to be keeping house alone, or 
rambling about such a world as this. Come, 
sit down on the bank, and let me reason with 
you a little." 

She would have declined, but he seized her 
arm, and seated her by his side ; then urged all 
the advantages of the plaik proposed, forcibly 
pointing out the evils of her unprotected situa- 
tion. She referred him to the letter for proof 
that she was aware ^f both,1)Ut that her objec- 
tions were insurmountable. « 

With all the eloquence and pathos of genuine 
aflkction, he pleaded against her resolve, even 
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remiDding her of the opportanity she might 
seize of instructing his mother and himself in 
what she considered so essential to their happi- 
ness. To this she answered, that she could 
teach them nothing but what they would find 
clearly expressed in the Bibte, and might hear 
more fully explained from the pulpit. T^ eveJty 
argument he brought forward she found so ready 
a reply as surprised herself, till at length her 
quiet opposition provoked him bpyond the bounds 
of moderation ; he tore the letter, and passion- 
ately accused her of being actuated by somo 
motive that she dared not avow. <* There 14 
some secret attachment, Rachel ; some Jover, 
for whose sake you are thus running into cer- 
tain destruction." 

A charge so contrary to the truth was more 
than poor Rachel could beAr : she rose, and, 
while tears gushed from her eyes, exclaimed, 
** No, no, William ; not even for the sake of a be. 
loved object will I venture upon the path where 
^destruction seems to lie." 

She regretted the words as soon as they Were 
ottered, and finding he still followed her retrei|t- 



V 



38 THE TLOWEB 

ing footsteps, eagerly imploring her to return, 
She stopped, and with more resolution saidy' 
** William, my present situation is one that de* 
mands your forbearance. To the cottage you 
eannot come, while I am alone there, and I en- 
treat you not to follow me here. Tell your 
mother the purport of the letter you have de» 
stroyed ; and for the present, let us part." She 
then hastened back to the cottage. 

It was evident to Rachel that some further 
decisive step must be taken, to free herself from 
the .temptations that now enclosed her. She 
called upon Him who has promised to open a 
way of escape for his distressed children, and 
prepared to quit a spot where she could not safe* 
1y remain. <' I am surely right,'' she mentally 
said, ''in <letermining to resist these persua- 
sions; but how hard it is to execute what 1 
know to be my duty ! We are told to deny our- 
selves, and take up the cross : I once thought it 
an easy service to render ; but, alas ! now the, 
trial comes, how shall I endure it ? Lord, con. ^ 
firm my faith, increase my strength, and enable 
Dae to resign all rather than hazard the loss of 
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thy love !" While thus inwardly ejaculatioff, 
she prepared her little wardrobe for removal. 

William, meanwhile, had returned to the 
farm, more elated by the acknowledgement of 
Rachel's affection, than discouraged by her 
steady refusal to follow its dictates. On this 
subject he said nothing to his mother* but re- 
peated the contents of the letter. Mrs. Barker 
was sowewhat displeased at so obstinate a rejec- 
tion of their kindness, but being completely un- 
der the influence of her son, she consented fo 
pay one more visit to the cottage, promising to 
bring back its inmate with her, unless all fe- 
male powers of argument and persuasion should 
fail. 

Arriving there, she found all the little pack- 
ages that Rachel had made, lying on the table, 
ready for removal. 

<« This is all right," exclaimed the Widow, 
with a complacent smile ; I thought your own 
good sense would save me the trouble of arguing 
the matter any further. All ready, I see. Well, 
tie on your bonnet, and come with me : we will 
■end Dick for your parcels." 

8* 
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Ml am not going to the fanny Mrs. Barker.** 
M Nonsense ! where else should you be go- 
ing T 
** William will explain it to you, Ma'am." 
Bfrs. Barker was now completely exasperated : 
surveying the girl from head to foot, she begaui 
i« Upon my word, Rachel Stevens, this is more 
than I can comprehend. We have known you 
from your cradle, and ought to know what 
friends you have ; but it seems we are quite 
i^orant of your concerns. Who would have 
suspected you, the very pattern of all correct* 
ness, of keeping up secret correspondence with 
strangers, and as soon as the good woman who 
watched over you was removed, preparing to 
throw yourself upon their hands ! You may find 
protectors more to your liking than the Widow 
Barker and her son ; but probably not so safe, 
and may be not quite so respectable. Now 
pray. Ma'am, if it is not taking too great a li- 
berty to ask, where are you going ?" 

** I do not know," replied Rachel : ^ where- 
ever the Lord directs me." 
^ Why this surpaasGB all belief ! Do you real 
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ly expect to be supported by miracles, wben you 
spurn at the help so freely offered, and a decent 
quiet home like ours, to go strolling about the 
wide world, in search of adventures, as William, 
would say !" 

Rachel felt the difficulty in which many are 
placed, when the wisdom of the world is brought 
forward in opposition to what is accounted fool* 
ishness among men. She cduld not make that 
perceptible to Mrs. Barker which is clearly re- 
vealed to simple faith, but shines not into hearts 
still blinded by the gpd of this world. She 
knew herself to be doing right, and that her de- 
pendence was placed on a Guide who would 
neither mislead nor forsake her : but she could 
no more prove this to her friend, than a person 
well acquainted with the country he is travelling 
through can demonstrate to one who never saw 
even its chart, that the road he is taking will 
lead to the spot he is in quest of. If Rachel 
was silent, it was because she knew not how to 
explain what she was sure must bring convic- 
tion wherever it was understood. 

Mrs. Barker, hoping her hesitation sprung 
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from a different cause, renewed her invitation 
to the farm. 

<< No, no," replied Rachel, <* dear Mrs. Bark- 
er you know not how I feel your kindness, but 
it is impossible to do as yoU propose ; and I beg 
you to urge it no farther." 

« Whyi then, take your own way, Mrs. Obsti- 
nate, and please yourself, but remember you will 
ere long repent it. What foolish errands that 
fond boy has sent me on, to a creature not 
worthy his affection ! We meant you well, 
Rachel, and with us you might soon have been 
a different girl, and a happy one. None of your 
dismal, Bible-reading, Psalm-singing ways at 
the farm» but a party of lads and lasses, as mer- 
ry as the day is long, enjoying all the innocent 
pleasures of youth ; and your William a very 
prince among them, with his fine manly figure, 
and his eyes as black us jet, and as bright as 
diamonds — ^Though indeed, poor fellow," she 
added, in a different tone, *< they will soon lose 
their brilliancy with fretting after this ungrate- 
ful girl." She approached the door : and Rachel, 
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almost sufibcated by her feelings^ sobbed out^ 
« Are you going in anger V* ^ 

«* Will you go with m€.V\ asked Mrs. Barker, 
in return. 

" No ;. I cannot — ^I must not." 

" Good bye to yoU| then," said the. Widow, 
and bounced the door after her as she departed. 

Rachel fastened it inside, and tErowing her- 
self on her knees before a chair, wept for some 
time unrestrainedly. Yet she felt most sensi. 
bly the Apostle's description, as applicable to 
herself: « Troubled on every side, yet not dis- 
tressed ; perplexed, but not in despair.' The 
violence of temper to which William yielded, at 
their last interview, had startled her ; and the 
confession inadvertently made by his mofher, 
that they hoped to allure her from, religious du- 
ties, and draw her into the vortex of rustic dis* 
sipation, plainly shewed that she had indeed 
escaped a snare. Satisfied that hitherto the 
Lord had helped her, she became less i^nxious 
about the future. ** I am treading a dark path, 
it is true," she thought, <' and cannot tell where 
the next step may lead me to ; but he sees it in 
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the brightness of day, and holds my hand with 
a promiflB of guiding me in safety to the end of 
ray journey. It is better to trust in the Lord, 
than to put any confidence in man. When all 
else forsake me, he will take me up." 

Thus cheered and encouraged, she lost no 
time in completing her arrangements. She left 
with an honest neighbour all that she could not 
conveniently carry in her hand, with directions 
to forfrard it when sent for ; and taking her lit- 
tle Bible, and a change of linen tied up in a 
handkerchief, she set forth to walk about six 
miles to the abode of a poor and pious old wo- 
man, for whom her aunt entertained a particu- 
lar regard and respect. 

')'hi%ugh much and varied tribulation, 'Micry 
Carnes had been broug ;t to seek the kingdom 
of God in her youth. Bereft of all that her af- 
fections had twined themselves around, and re- 
maining an isolated being in the midst of a 
heedless, world, she walked with God through a 
long course of years before she beheld the dawn 
of gospel truth beginning to spread its pure 
beam over her benighted country. The unno- 
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ticed inmate o^ a wretched hovel on a solitary 
heath, often and ardently did she plead the un- 
failing promises of God in behalf of those who 
scarcely deigned a glance of pity and contempty 
as their way occasionally lay across the heath, 
and past the door of her lowly habitation. Yes, 
the dawn has shined of a glorious day which 
shall know no night; and under Its reviving 
influence the rich and mighty are standing 
forth in defence of that faith which they once 
despised, perhaps blasphemed. But has not the 
out-pouring of the Spirit in which we exult, 
been hastened through Yhe fervent supplications 
of the poor of this world rich in faith, pleading 
for the admission of their fellow-sinners into that 
kingdom which God had appointed them the 
heirs. 

Many, like Mary Games, were watching for 
the morning of gospel triumph, long before it 
appeared, and now rejoice in it witl» a joy un* 
speakable and full of glory. 
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CHAPTER m. 



** What can be the pleasures to me 

Which earth in its fahiess can boast f 
Delusive its vanities flee, 

A flash of enjoylhent at most ! 
And if the Redeemer could part, 

For me, with his throne in the skieSf 
Ah ! why is so dear to my heart 

What he in his wisdom denies !*' 

BvENiNO had nearly closed when Rachel arrived 
at the humble abode of Mary. She found the 
old womlh seated in her low chair, before the 
scanty embers of a small fire ; the Bible, whose 
sacred page was rendered illegible to her by the 
increasing Siarkness, lay upon her lap, with 
her glasses across its leaves : her hands were 
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basily employed in knittingy while she medi. 
tated on the treasures of the volume beneath 
her eye. 

With joyful surprise she welcomed Rachely 
and shed many tears of sympathy over the re- 
cital of her recent loss and severe struggle. 
Rac^iel concealed nothing from her, and con. 
eluded the long narrative by timidly enquiring, 
«« Have I done right, Mary ?" 

<<You could not do wrong, my child, while 
following the counsel of the Lord, as made 
known in his book, in opposition to that of your 
own corrupt will : that you have chosen the 
right and the safe path, your last conversation 
with the widow proves." 

«*But am I presumptuous, Mary, in saying 
and believing that the Lord will provide ?" 

*^ We are most presumptuous, Rachel, when 
we dare to doubt the faithfulness of his prom* 
ises : * Commit thy way unto the L<^d ; trust 
also in him, and he shall bring it to pass.' Cast 
thy burden upon the Lord, and be shall nourish 
thee.' * The Lord God is a sun and a shield.' 
We presume, indeed, and do him infinite wrong» 
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when acting upon our own wisdom, because wi^ 
venture not to rely on his." 

" At one time," said Rachel " I feared my re 
fusal to accept the shelter of the farm, nppearer 
like doubting his power to keep me as safe there 
as elsewhere." 

«*We are taught to pray," answered Mary 
*< Lead us not into temptation." It cannot 
therefore, be allowable to run into it of our own 
accord." 

^ I thought so : and what now shall I deter 
mine on doing ?" 

<< Do nothing, my child, determine on nothing 
without prayer. Think not the enemy of your 
soul is discouraged by this escape from one dan- 
ger ; he will prepare baits and pitfalls for you in 
every place ; and when you cease to judge and 
act in humble dependance on the divine guid- 
ance, you will surely fall." 

They united their supplications to Him in 
whom the fatherless findeth mercy ; and having 
taken a slight repast on poor Mary's frugal fare, 
they deliberated as to the best plan for Rachel 
to pursue. 
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A few miles farther od, lived a very piouff and 
excellent minister, in whose household Mary 
thought some situation might possibly be then 
vacant : should it be otherwise, from him Ra- 
chel might hear of some place likely to suit her. 
To the clergyman it would be a sufficient recom- 
mendation that she applied by Mary Games' de. 
sire : and he would rejoice in an occasion 
of shewing kindness to an afflicted child of 
God. 

On the following morning Rachel proceeded 
to the parsonage of F., and was affably received 
by the minister, who regretted that nothing in 
his own establishment offered for her acceptance. 
«* However," said he, ** a relation of my wife 
was enquiring for a respectable young person to 
take the charge of her two children — mere in- 
fants — as a sort of upper servant in the nursery. 
Should you like the place young woman ?" 

Rachel replied, that her fondness for children 
would render it agreeable to her. 

*< But the family are by no means religious.'* 
• Rachel answered that she did not so much re- 
gard that circumstance, having recently experi- 
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enced the power and goodness of the Lordf in 
delivering his people from temptation. 

The minister shook his head. ^ Let me cau- 
tion you," said he, <* against indulging in too 
confident a feeling of security. It is very com- 
mon for young Christians to consider themselves 
invincible when they have come out of one bat- 
tle victorious,and so rush unnecessarily upon an- 
other danger. It appears to me that you will do 
right in accepting thi&situation, as no other pros* 
pect is held out of a present maintenance in re- 
spectable independence : but remember never to 
rely too strongly on your own power either of 
resistance or performance. It is yours to work 
with fear and trembling, knowing that the Lord 
must first work in you both to will and to do.'' 

This was, indeed, the very caution needed by 
Rachel: she had mentally boasted that, after 
overcoming in so severe a conflict, she could 
easily endure any trial whatever. «« All must be 
light," thought she, ^ and be conquered with com- 
paratively little effort, after that." 

The clergyman promised to write to his friendt 
and communicate her answer to RacheL 
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Mary expressed satisfaction on hearing of 
this arrangement, mingled, however, with con- 
siderable regret, that greater religious advan- 
tages were not to be expected in the family. 
*^ You seem to have a difficult path marked out 
for you, my child,'^ she added ; *< but take cou- 
rage : He will make crooked things straight be- 
fore you, and rough places plain, and has pro- 
mised not to forsake you." 

Rachel proposed a plan by which the remain- 
der of her luggage might be forwarded, with- 
out giving a clue to her present or future resi- 
dence. 

^ By no means," said Mary ; ** it is not enough 
that the Christian preserves a conscience pure 
and undefiled towards God ; he must abstain 
from all appearance of what is wrong, and take 
heed that his good be not evil spoken of, seeing 
that Christ is wounded by the shafts aimed at 
his people. You have no cause to be ashamed 
of your choice." 

«« Surely not," replied Rachel ; " but I wish- 
ed to avoid being followed." 

« Of that," said Mary, ** I have little appre. 

4* 
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hensioii : you have acted too firmly, anfd proved- 
yoar profession too clearly by your practice, not 
to convince mistaken friends how fruitless any 
farther importunity is likely to be. Unable to 
comprehend the principle that confirms your 
rejection of their good offices, they are doul^tless 
offended : and their pride will revolt from claim- 
ing you in a station so comparatively humble. 
Seek not concealment, lest you give encourage- 
ment to unjust surmises." 

In her heart, Rachel felt repugnant to ac- 
quainting William with her acceptance of a ser- 
vant's station. It was a vestige of natural 
pride, confined to her own breast, and secretly 
acknowledged to be inconsistent with that en- 
tire submission to the will of God which she 
professed. It did not escape the observation of 
Mary, rendered acute by personal experience as 
well as by a tender afiection for the poor or- 
phan ; but considering the weakness of nature, 
and the gradual growth of grace in the Chris- 
tian, she abstained from outward remark on it, 
assured that He who gave such evidence of a 
food work, would undoubtedly carry it on to 
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perfectioD. Still, recollecting that we must be 
workers together with God, she directed' her 
reading, observations, and prayers, chiefly to 
the purpose she saw most desirable, — ^to all that 
might tend to nourish the grace of humility, 
and the spirit of godly fear. 

A short time brought the desired reply ; and 
Rachel was summoned to enter,' without delay, 
the service of Mrs. Stanley. 

Accompanied by the blessings and prayers 
of old Mary, and enriched with much salutary 
counsel, she commenced her journey, and arriv* 
ed on the following day at her new abode. The 
house, and extensive pleasure grounds that en- 
circled it, bore the appearance of elegance and 
wealth. Several men-servants attended in hand- 
some liveries ; and Rachel found the establish- 
ment was very large. 

She was shewn into aii apartment, the costly 
decorations of which amazed her, and where 
Mrs. Stanley, reclined on a couch* waited her 
appearance. 

"Are you the young woman recommended 
by the Rector of F » - V* 
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*f Tes, Ma'am ; I am Rachel Stevens." 

''Rachel ? a very scriptural name ; and you 
look the character too : I hope^ child, you are 
not a Methodist ?" 

Rachel replied, with much simplicity, that 
she belonged to the Established Church. 

^ The Established Church, I fancy, is well 
stocked with methodistical preachers and their 
canting flocks now-a-days," said the lady,"of 
which our reverend friend at F is an in- 
stance. I suppose you belong to his congrega- 
tion !" 

^ No, Madam ; I came from a different parish." 

«< So much the better," replied Mrs. Stanley, 
whose voice and manner were far from encou- 
raging poor Rachel; although her appearance 
was rather attractive than otherwise. 

A very smartly dressed female servant now 
brought into the room two lovely little children, 
who, rather coyly, approached their mother. 

« Come hither, Rachel," said the lady, << let 
OS see how the babies will like you." 

Rachel advanced, and the children shrunk 
t>ack. 
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^ I protest, your solemn face and black gar- 
ments frighten them. Do you always ^ar 
these weeds ?" 

« I am in moumiDg, Madam, for a very near 
and dear friend," answered Rachel, scarcely 
able to repress her tears. 

^Well, child, we won't quarrel with your 
clothes ; but you must smile and look pleasant, 
or these little fools will not fancy you. Go now 
with Kitty, and look about you." She nodded a 
gracious dismissal. 

Mrs. Stanley was not ill-natured, rather the 
reverse ; but her horror of what she called Me- 
thodism threw much of disagreeableness into 
her manner, whenever she suspected the ap- 
proach of that formidable foe. 

Kitty surveyed the figure and dress of her 
new acquaintance with much curiosity, and con- 
fessed to herself that their neatness and pro- 
priety made amends for the absence of fashion. 
She was extremely good-tempered, familiar, and 
communicative ; and Rachel with secret joy 
heard that she should be lequired to eat with the 
children in the norsexy, instead of joining the 
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servants below. Kitty lamented the dulness 
shepust experience in such meals, but strove 
to comfort her by saying, she could oAen take 
advantage of Mrs. Stanley's numerous engage, 
ments, to run down stairs, or invite whom she 
pleased to visit her above. 

<« That I will never do," thought Rachel ; but 
she said it not. 

She found this new situation widely different 
from what her fancy had pictured : instead of 
ridicule and opposition, she met with perfect 
civility, and was free to think and act as she 
pleased, while abstaining from any censure on 
the amusements of others. Mary had counselled 
her not to force her own opinions too abruptly 
upon them, nor to aim at needless singularity, 
while shunning the slightest compromise of her 
principles. ^ It is well to be armed against 
contradiction and persecution," said the judi- 
cious old woman, ''but foolish and presump. 
tuous to invite them." 

The duties of the nursery kept Rachel much 
apart from all but Kitty ; and so quiet a life 
presented very little demand for forbearance or 
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seal. She still read the Bible, and persevered 
in secret prayer, taking her turn to attend' the 
church : but she was becoming imperceptably 
cold, and languid, and formal, in the enjoyment 
of these privileges, which all around her appear- 
ed so happy without. 

Enticed by degrees to change the peaceful 
seclusion of the nursery for the merriment that 
reigned below stairs, she leafned to listen with 
complacency to the worse than idle conversation 
passing there. Considering such relaxation, as 
she called it, quite reasonable, and permitting 
herself to look forward to it with pleasant antici- 
pation, the reading with which she beguiled, 
rather than improved, the intervening hours, be« 
came insipid. Many a longing look was stolen 
from the pages of instruction to the watch that 
hung above the mantelpiece, and the slow pro- 
gress of his hands inwardly chided as they ad- 
vanced to the period of her descent into the re- 
gion of folly. She had the privilege of walking 
with the children through a most delightful and 
varied domain : interesting as well as profitable 
books were within her reach ; the needle, and 
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the harmless gamhols of the little boys, together 
with the voluble tongue of Kitty, who frequently 
brought her work into the apartment, afforded 
quite as much amusement as she could expect, 
or. fairly desire. But all did not suffice : a sad 
change had stolen unperceived upon her, while 
she neglected the means within her reach, for 
improving in the knowledge and love of her Sa* 
yiour. 

Had open persecution for righteousness' sake 
been her lot, or another great sacrifice been de 
manded, conscious of need and^danger, she would 
have applied for the wisdom and the help that 
never are withheld : but in the easy sufferance 
of her peculiarities, harmless and inobtrusive as 
they appeared, she met nothing to call forth the 
energy of her mind or faith. Forgetting that 
he who does not constantly advance towards the 
heavenly country must recede from it, in a world 
where nothing is stationary, she sulSered the 
spirit of the sluggard to prevail, until the garden 
of her soul was overgrown with weeds. 

No longer experiencing the delight that for 
merly attended her scripture studies and prayer 
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Ae sought excitement among those who were 
most unlikely to profit her, and lost many hoars 
among the thoughtless revellers below, while ah. 
staining, as she judged, from actually partaking 
in their improprieties. 

Rachel had discovered that Kitty was receiv- 
ing the addresses of the butler, whose character 
she herself had confessed to be far from moral 
or correct. He was a drunkard, a profligate, 
and never happier than when leading the other 
servants to act improperly. But he was good- 
looking, had saved a sum of money larger than 
he liked to confess, and notwithstanding the 
fact of some young girls having left the place de- 
luded by his promises, and then abandoned to 
infamy by him, Kitty was quite sure that his in- 
tentions towards herself were honourable. 

Rachel heard much of him from other females 
of the household, who were secretly piqued at 
his giving the preference to one so young and 
pretty. 

<« We shall soon see," sajfl the cook, «< that 
Mrs. Kitty will follow the example of others 
whom I could name." 

5 
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** Tes," added a bousemaid, ** and hear him 
brag of it for a year after." 

** But surcl J," remarked Rachel, " Mrs. Stan 
ley must be aware of this man's character." 

** Ob, she makes it no business of hers ; vre 
do the work, she pays the wages ; and so long 
as master does not find himself robbed, or mis* 
tress see the furniture spoiled, all goes on welU" 

*< And Paul has preached in v^in for them," 
thought Rachel ; « they regard not the book 
which says, * Masters, give unto your servants 
that which is jus^ and equal, knowing that ye al- 
so have a Master in heaven.' If they consider- 
ed this, would they not tremble for the conse- 
quences of so cruelly neglecting the morals and 
the souls of ignorant fellow-creatures, placed un- 
der their care?" 

From this time Rachel endeavoured, with all 
caution and delicacy, to prevent poor Kitty from 
listening to the courtship of the butler. At first 
the girl appeared offended ^ but being of a sim- 
ple, teachable teinper, she listened by degrees, 
and became rather alarmed for her own safety. 
She grew shy of the man ; and when he insist 
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ed on knowing the reason, she told him Jiis char, 
aeter was not such as to inspire any confidence 
in the sincerity of his professions. 

Greatly exasperated, he svirore that she had 
been schooled by the canting nursery-maid 
Kitty did not deny, though she would not confess 
it was so ; and Thomas determined at once to 
avenge himself, and to remove so disagreeable 
a monitor from the house. An unexpected op. 
portunity occurred, nor was he slow in availing 
himself of it. 

When the atmosphere becomes heavy and 
clogged with unhealthy vapours, the Lord some- 
times sends a storm to disperse them. Not only 
are the genial rays of the sun, and the gentle 
breath of the zephyr, and the cooling freshness 
of the summer shower, at his disposal, but the 
binding frost, the blustering gale, and the terrific 
h, equally obey his word, and perform his 
ing, in the providential government of this 
red world. So in his dealings with^ the 
ren of his kingdom. Their spiritual life 
languishes under the long-continued sunshine of 
tranquility, and their souls become depressed by 
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the earthly iDfluences around them. From the 
secret place of thunder he oflen sends a message 
of mercyt though its voice he terrible, and its 
appearance that of wrath, rather than of love. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



** As lurks an angler by the limpid brook, 
Where all unnoticed lies the specious hodE, 
Intent, should hapless wand'rer thither stray, 
To strike the barb, and seize the struggling prey, 
So men for brother men their toils prepare ; 
So Satan from its Grod the heedless soul would snan.** 

One evening, when Mr. and Mrs. Stanley were 
from home, Kitty brought Rachel a pressing in- 
vitation to join the servants below : adding, that 
she would remain with the children for an hour 
or so. Too ready to obey such a summons, 
Rachel descended, and had taken her usual 
place at the table in the servants' hall, before 
she perceived that an additional guest was pla- 
ced opposite to her: that guest was William 
Barker. 
A peal of laughter from the party made her 
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conscious how strongly her countonance bore 
witness to the emotion of her mind. 

William's face was flushed ; he had evidently 
taken more drink than usual : and his look was 
one of mingled displeasure, exultation, and scorn. 

•* Nay, don't blush so deeply, my pretty Ra- 
che]," said the butler : «< though Mr. Barker sees 
you among the ungodly, what matter ? he does 
not himself pretend to be a saint, you know." 

Roused by the insulting familiarity of his 
tone, Rachel turned a look of most piercing in- 
dignation upon the speaker, and burst into tears. 

'<Do not be distressed," said William, in 
rather a sullen voice : <* I am glad to find you 
enjoying yourself in good society, and shall not 
complain that the lively party at Stanley Hall 
have efibcted what your poor friends at the 
farm failed in." 

<* You wrong me, William, indeed you do,*' 
said Rachiel. «* Yet I deserve it all," she added, 
half aside, and rose to leave the apartment. 

The butler sprung forward, caught her arm, 
and would have led her back to the table ; but 
fiidag <m him rnioh a steady look of rebuke as 
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even he could scarcely supporti she obserredy ia 
a firm voice, <* Mr. Thomas, I know the cause 
c^ your ill will : and I can appeal to him who is 
the father of the fatherless against your mali- 
cious proceedings. I have drawn this m myself, 
by endeavouring to save an innocent orphan girl 
from a miserable fate." She then left the roonu 

Returning to the nursery, she gave way to her 
feelings, without restraint ; and Kitty, fright- 
ened by such violent emotion, began to lament 
having assisted to cause it* She said, <* It was 
all Thomas's doing ; he brought that young man 
home, had dinner for him in his own room, and 
when they came out, Thomas told us all that 
the stranger was your sweetheart, whom you 
had forsaken because he would not turn Meth- 
odist, and how pleased he was to hear that you 
were no longer one yourself, but become reason- 
able, like any of us. So they sent me to fetch 
you, for an agreeable surprise. However, since 
I have helped to make some mischief, though 1 
know not what, I will take care to undo it 
again." 

«« Say nothing, dear Kitty," replied Rachd ; 
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•* you can do no good : I deserre all I am 8u£> 
fering." 

« Wetf, then, compose yourself, and forget it ; 
I see the young man is gone ; there he walks, 
with Tb^as, across the paddock." 

Rachel's tears redoubled, as she caught a 
glimpse of their figures in the distance ; but, to 
avoid further explanation with Kitty, she laid 
down, and remained quiet. 

A sad night of self-examination, accusation, 
and regret, with scarcely courage to pray for 
pardon and peace, followed this unhappy even- 
ing. The next day, Rachel was obliged to as- 
Bume a more cheerful aspect, and at the usual 
hour prepared to accompany Kitty, with the 
children, on their morning walk. 

Kitty, however, was not to be found ; but a 
groom delivered a message, directing Rachel to 
take the little ones alone, and meet her near the 
shrubbery gate. 

It was very early in the year, but the profu. 
sion of evergreens rendered this walk always de- 
lightful'; and here Rachel slawly strolled along 
with her infant companiooa. 
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They had not proceeded far, when the sound 
of her own name, in a voice that she little ex- 
pected to hear, startled her, and William was 
presently by her side. ** I want to speak to 
you, Rachel,*' said he, ** in order to explain what 
I fear you may blame me for." 

*< I desire no explanation," she replied hastily^ 
<* nor can I listen to you now. It is improper 
to follow me here — ^I must* beg of you to leave 
me immediately." 

«<Then where may I see you this evening!" 

<< No where, William : you have my good 
will, and my prayers ; but any farther acquaint- 
anoe between us must not be thought of?" 

<< I will not go, Rachel : positively I will not, 
unless you permit me to see you again." 

She looked about in the utmost distress, and 
imploringly said, <<0n earth I have but this 
place of shelter : I have been, deservedly, ex« 
posed to scorn and derision in it ; but the lesson 
is not lost, and in future I shall avoid such die* 
grace, by confining myself to my proper sphere. 
Can you, Mr. William, wantonly become the 
means of driving me into the world to seek an« 



68 THB FLOWEB 

other refuge, by this improper behaviour? I 
entreat, I implore' you to leave me." She has- 
tened on as she spoke, William still keeping 
close to her side, and endeavouring to obtain a 
hearing. They turned an angle in the walk, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Stanley stood before them. 

*< Young woman," said Mrs. Stanley," coolly, 
how long have you been in my service ?" ^ 

" Ten weeks. Madam," answered the trem- 
bling Rachel. > 

« Then here are a quarter's wages for you, 
and you will be^ pleased to pack up your things 
and quit the house this day ; not forgetting," she 
added with a laugh, and looking at her husband, 
* not forgetting the good books from which you 
learn these decorous ways." 

Rachel stood with her eyes cast down, in 
mute dismay, while Mr. Stanley took the chil- 
dren by their hands to lead them from her. - 

" Go, go and prepare for your journey," said 
Mrs. Stanley, impatiently. 

Rachel turned, but the eldest of the children 
cried out, "Don't go, away, Rachel!" 

« Pretty, Rachel, no go 'way !" repeated the 
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youngest, stniggHng hard to get from his father* 

With tearful eyes, still lingering on their lit- 
tle countenances, Rachel sl<Twly retired ; but the 
children screamed loudly after her, « Come back, 
Rachel ! — naughty Mamma ! naughty man !'' 

" Fie, fie !" said Mrs! Stanley, jeeringly, <« why 
call him naughty ? he is one of the righteous." 

*< I am not one of the righteous," exclaimed 
William, << but an unfeeling villian :' I have in- 
jured as innocent and upright a creature as" — 

«<0h, no doubt," interrupted Mrs. Stanley. 
^ it is a very common case ; but not being our 
business, we can onl) ake care to rid ourselves 
of so much injured innocence, and advise you, 
if you carry her off, to look after her well ; for 
these saints are more sly than sinners like us." 

" Sir," said William, eagerly, **I solemnly de-- 
clare to you" 

*« Silence young man ; I shall take leave to 
govern my own household as I see fit. Come 
Fanny," he added, ^and you little squallers, 
come. That gate, young man, I suppose you 
entered my garden by, you will find the nearest 
way for your departure*" 
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«< And yoa can await jour devout lass in the 
uext field," continued his lady, '< and sing psalmt 
on the road." 

All the admonitions of Rachel's aunt, combin 
ed with her own simple, but impressive teaching 
had never excited a feeling in William's mind sc 
favourable to vital religion as this merciless ex 
ultation of Mrs. Stanley over a victim whose de 
fence she would not hear, gave rise to. He 
would have folio wed, to vindicate and plead for 
Rachel, but saw too plainly it would be useless. 
Slowly^ and with a sensation of the deepest mis- 
ery, he passed through the gate ; then turned^ 
and leaned over it with a vacant gaze fitted 
on the path by which she had sought the 
house. 

He had not been long there before Kitty, in 
the most breathless haste, ran up, exclaimingt 
•» Where is she ?" William made no reply, and 
she repeated, « Where is- Rachel V* He point^ 
to the house. 

** Bat is sh^ to be sent away ?" said Kitty. , ''' 

<^Yes; condemned unheard, and most un« 
jusflv'' 
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« Oh, it is all Thomas's doing !" cried Kitty, 
clasping her hands. 

«« What is that you say 7" asked William. 

" Nothing : — but 1 am so sorry for poor Ra- 
chel ;" and she burst into tears. 

'* You appear to feel most kindly towards her," 
observed William. "Come now," he added, 
soothingly, *< explain to me how this happened ; 
and who knows but we may find a remedy.'" 

^ Why, then, as you are quiet and reasonable, 
and not likely to get into mischief with him, I 
will tell you." She recounted the effect of Ra« 
chel's warnings upon herself, the threats of 
Thomas to be revenged for them, and the cir- 
cumstance of her having seen him long in earn- 
est conversation with her master, early that morn- 
ing : then added, that just before her usual hour 
of walking with Rachel and the children, a groom, 
wjio was known to be entirely subject to Thomas, 
said, that a person wanted to speak with her 
near the village, and that Rachel was to go out 
alone. She found no one at the appointed 
place ; so after waiting some time, hastened 
back, and was told by thq same groom, with a 

6 
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grin» that her ^intly friend, Rachel, had been 
caught in the shrubbery with a young man, and 
was turned off at a minute's warning." 

William sprung over the gate. "Come in- 
stantly to Mr. Stanley," he exclaimed. 

«« Alas ! for what purpose ? Thomas has too 
many family secrets in his keeping to be dis- 
graced for the sake of a poor friendless girl, and 
she' a Methodist too, which alone would prevent 
my mistress from believing a word in her favour." 

'<But her character shall be cleared," said 
William indignantly. 

" I will do any thing to clear it," replied Kitty, 
"even to the loss of my place; but Ned, the 
groom, would out-swear all I can say." 

" And this Thomas is your lover ?" 

« Wasy if you please. Since Rachel talked 
to me I have seen with my own eyes, and very 
thankful am I to have escaped such a spiteful, 
malicious fellow." 

" He shall answer for it," exclaimed William, 
and hastened away.i 

Kitty called after him, but in vain ; and on 
arriving at the house she found that poor Rach^ 
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bad taken advantage of a cart returning in a 
different direction from that which led to the 
village, and was gone. 

She had gladly availed herself of that opportu. 
sity, as, by taking an opposite road, she was less 
likely to be met or sought by William on her way. 

Mary's cottage was the retreat that naturally 
occurred to her ; but a consciousness of having 
widely strayed from the counsel of her friend, 
and a degree of* mortification at being dismissed 
with a stain upon her character, prompted the 
unhappy outcast to seek an abode where she 
might remain unknown. The present convey- 
ance was to take her only a few ihiles, and from 
thence she resolved on proceeding to the nearest 
town, or large village, where she might apply for 
some situation. 

^fter a time, the driver of the cart civilly ask- 
ed her if she knew where her sweetheart was 
to meet her ? 

" I have no sweetheart," she replied. 

The man gave a loud whistle, and cracked his 
whip. "Shall I drive you to the tabernable?" 
asked he. 4 
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«*Tou win drive me," replied Rachel calmlyi 
** if you please, to the place we agreed upon» and 
leave me there." 

The man touched hia hat, with a sort of mock 
re^ct, and drove on. 

** I must lose no time," thought Rachel, ^ in 
finding a decent home, or I may be exposed to 
worse insults than these." 

Never had her friendless situation weighed so . 
heavily upon her mind : throughout all previous 
troubles, she had a secret dependence on the re- 
gard of William, and amused herself with vis- 
ionary plans of his conversion and their mutual 
happiness, when she ought to have been seeking 
divine counsel and strength for the passing 
day. William had now been the means of her 
disgrace ; and not only so, but she was conscious 
of bearing to him the appearance of a hypocrite, 
—a voluntary companion of disorderly servants. 
Bitterness was thus poured into the cup of her^ 
secret enjoyment, and she felt that on earth there 
remained nothing for her to desire f while the 
wilful neglect of those duries from which she 
could now have drawn, the sweetest solace, ren 
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dered her averse fiom approaching the mercy- 
seat of her Redeemer. 

To a casual observer, the punishment of 
Rachel may seem disproportioned to her offence : 
but when it is considered how fully she had ex- 
perienced the divine aid, enabling her even to 
cut off what was as a right hand, and freely to 
forsake all, rather than hazard the stability of 
her faith, the wandering of her heart from Him 
who commanded her to keep it with all dili- 
gence, was not only an instance of sinful ingra- 
titude, but must have led, in the fisual course 
of religious experience, to such an alienation as 
would have made it better for her never to have 
known the way of righteousness. Where much 
is given, much will be required; and Rachel 
perfectly well knew that more was committed 
to her than to the generality of her age and sta. 
tion. * It seems unimportant to the worldly mind 
that God is not in all our thoughts ; yet that is 
expressly stated as a distinguishing mark of the 
wicked, whom he will destroy. They who re- 
ject his word must fall and perish ; but the 



word itself, by which we must be judged, endu. 
reth for ever, unchanged. 

All this Rachel knew, and also that she had 
sinfully and cruelly neglected the eternal^inte- 
rests of poor Kitty, while labouring to snatch 
her from a temporal evil: Looking forward to fu. 
ture opportunities, and unwilling to lose ground 
in her esteem, by. realizing the religious charac. 
ter that she hardly seemed desirous of support- 
ing among scoffers, she had now for ever lost 
the hope of doing good to that soul. So far, 
therefore, from complaining that her punishment 
was more than she could bear, she dreaded lest 
it might prove only the beginning of sorrows, at 
the same time, secretly hoping the rod had so 
far done its work, as to make her heedful in 
avoiding all future temptation. 

The carman left her at a. cross road, where a 
small inn afforded shelter, until some other con- 
veyance should come up, in its way to the vil- 
lage, about seven or eight miles farther on. It 
was not long before a covered caravan appear- 
ed, and Rachel easily obtained a seat in it. 

She found but one person there : a man ra* 
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ther above the middle age, with a countenance 
whose character bespoke somewhat of austerity, 
but was not unpleasing altogether; his dress 
was respectable, but negligent ; his manner stiff, 
and rather pompous. He fixed a short keen 
gaze on Rachel, as she took her place nearly 
opposite to him, slightly inclined his head, and 
returned to the perusfil of the book that rested 
on his knee. A glance had satisfied her that it 
was a Bible, and her heart beat high witlr the 
hope of being mercifully led into the society of 
090 who could pity and advise her. 

How little does the world know of that joy 
which fills the afflicted child of God, when, afler 
encountering the unkindness of those who de- 
spise that hope, which alone supports him, he 
finds himself among nominal strangers indeed, 
but brethren in Christ, and partakers of the like 
precious faith that upholds himself ! the ties of 
. nature and of natural affection, severed as they 
must inevitably be by the hand of death, are 
strong and endearing : how much more power, 
ful those which, being rendered immortal by the 
sanctifying influence of the Holy Spirit, shall 
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escape the finger of decay, and endure through 
the endless ages of eternity ! 

The stranger was conscious that Rachel re- 
garded his employment with an eye of interest* 
He soon half raised his head, and nodding to- 
wards the Bible, said, <* It is my road book." 

** A blessed guide indeed," replied Rachel, 
** towards a heavenly country." 

The stranger extended his hand, and Rachel's 
full heart found relief in tears, which she had 
not been able to shed during the painful events of 
the Aiorning. " Perhaps," said her companion^ 
" You find it a thorny road also." 

^ Yes : but the thorns are chiefly of my own 
strewing there." ' 

«< Right, my dear : he giveth grace to the 
humble.!' 

The driver now began to curse his horse. 

*< Peace, blasphemer 1" exclaimed the passen- 
ger sternly. << I've as good a right, please your 
Reverence," replied the man, <<to talk to my 
horse, as you to the pretty girl within there : 
though may*be you're saying civiller things 
than L^ 
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M Heed him not," said the stranger to Racheli 
who disliked the roughness of the rebuke, nearly 
as much as the pert reply it occasioned, <* It is 
ever thus with such as he. Can my counsel 
be of any service to you : You are alone, I see ; 
' but perhaps you have friends at hand ?" 

Rachel told him she had none t and without 
entering into particulars, meitioned her having 
that day left a situation, and wishing to seek 
another, that she might not become burdensome 
to a very poor widow. 

tYou do well," said he, thoughtfully ; « but 
re are you to abide in the meantime ?" She 
was silent, and he went on. «<My home is 
small ; but you are welcome, in the name of a 
disciple, to such accommodation as it affords. 

She hesitated, and he added, « My wife will 
confirm the assurance of that welcome." 

The invitation, kindly urged, was at length 
gratefully accepted, and her luggage conveyed 
to the residence of the preacher. 

His name was Haynes ; he was at the head 
of a small dissenting congregation in the little 
town, from the pulpit of whose parish church 



« 
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never was proclaimed the pure word of God* 
Mr. Haynes was not gifted with extraordinary 
talents, nor had he enjoyed the advantages of 
acquiring much human learning : but he was 
faithful and zealous in preaching the truth as it 
is in Jesus, and often were the narrow walls of 
his chapel filled with members of the establish- 
ment, weary of feeding upon the husks scatter- 
ed by those commissioned to disperse the bread 
of life among them. 

We frequently hear complaints uttered, re- • 
specting the members drawn away from the lA 
. tional church, by preachers of other denomina- 
tions ; yet if from these were subtracted all who 
are driven hence by the unholy lives and un- 
scriptural doctrines of too many of our paro- 
chial clergy, the remaining dissentients would, 
perhaps, be found but few. 

Mrs. Haynes was a serious, placid-looking 
woman, whose, countenance indicated an active 
mind^ and considerable shrewdness. She re- 
ceived Rachel kindly, but with some reserve, 
for which the latter could not in the least blamo 
her ; indeed she felt painfully that hec unsup 
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ported situation must unavoidably lay her open 
to suspicion. She was not, however,^ happily 
among those who, in the performance of a Chris- 
tian duty, doing it as unto the Lord, and not 
unto man, made, cold calculation on possible 
gains or probable losses in wt)rldly r matters. 
Had they not considered her a child of God, 
personal interest might have found place in their 
transactions with her ; but regarding Rachel as 
one of Christ's little ones, exposed to many 
snares and dangers, they extended their hospi- 
table protection almost as a matter of' course, 
leaving the issue to Him who s%ys, << Inasmuch 
as ye have done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto me." 

Rachel was conducted to a very neat, though 
small apartment, and on expressing to the ser. 
vant who brought ip her trunk, a hope that she 
was not depriving any of the family of it, learn 
ed that it was a spare room, and let reasonably 
to such lodgers as only required a place to sleep 
in. This relieved her from sonqip embarrass, 
ment, and on returning to the parlour she im- 
mediately reaue«tod **> become its regular te- 
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nant. Considerable opposition was offered, on 
the plea of its being perfectly at her service aa 
long as she pleased ; but on her assurance that 
she was not too poor to afford it conveniently, a 
very moderate rent was agreed upon, and she 
became its occupier. 
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CHAPTER V. 



** "noagh Igvel J many «ii etrtlily flowor, 
Its beauty fades and dies ; 
Bat these unchanging form a bower, 

To bloom in Paradise. 
Sprung from the true immortal Vine 
In Him they live, and round Him twme.** 

Thb family of Mr. HayDes were extremely strict 
in the performance of religious duties. Morning 
and evening the Scriptures were read and ex- 
pounded at considerable length; hymns were 
sung, and extemporaneous prayer, where the fer« 
vent breathings of a devout spirit supplied the 
want of polished diction, was offered to complete 
the acceptable sacrifice. Yet much of human in- 
firmity, not to say inconsistency, was perceptible 
in the daily walk of thes^ really tincefe Chris* 

6 
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tiam. Enough to prove that if salvation be not 
of grace, our hope is vain ; for, alas ! where is 
hikman merit to be found ? Their household 
was not neglected, like that of the Stanleys^ 
but the tall ragged girl who attended on th« 
Haynes's was admonished with more than need 
fui severity, from morning till night, on her nu- 
merous deficiencies and misdemeanors. The 
children, on the contrary, were indulged to a 
faulty excess, and annoyed their lodger greatly 
by their rude ungovernable ways. Sometimes 
they were punished, but generally with too lit. 
tie discrimination, and too much under the in* 
fluence of momentary anger. Rachel was also 
frequently reminded of the rough epithet be- 
stowed on the carman, when a gentle remon- 
strance, addressed to reason and conscience, 
might have produced a more beneficial effect. 
The sincere, but mild and judicious reproofs of 
her aunt, often recurred to her mind, and form- 
ed a contrast unfavourable to the mode pursued 
by her new friends: but, above all, she was 
wearied, almost shocked by the heat and inve* 
leraqr of eontroversial disputes, carried on by 
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Mr. Haynes and a pious neighbour, on the 
points at issue between Calvinists and Armi. 
nians : points that will never be adjusted, until 
one party can succeed in expunging from the 
Bible the passages favourable to their opponents* 
or both agree to take the whole word of €U>d as 
it stands, and submit their reason to the deep 
mysteries of a revelation which is obscure in no- 
thing that concerns man's redemption, although 
it may be so when he would find nourishment 
for his pride. 

But, notwithstanding these drawbacks, Ra- 
chel found very great cause for much thankful, 
ness in her present lot, and wishbd ftiat, by her 
industry with the needle, she could earn suffi- 
cient to prevent the immediate decrease of her 
little stock of money ; but her gains were too 
scanty : she dared not indulge the prospect of a 
long continuance in that abode, and was look- 
ing out for a place similar to that station she 
held at Stanley Hall. 

One morning she kccompanied Mr. Haynes 
to the market, and having finished her pur- 
***»*»««». Iflft him there. An hour elapsed before 
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he. retumed borne; hie coontenaiice appeared 
unusually overcast ; and ordering the children 
tp leave the room* where Rachel was busy at her 
wcMrky and send their mother to him, he paced 
the apartment until she arrived : then seatin^g 
her near Rachel* be stood before the lattert and* 
with eyes upraised, solemnly said— 

** « O Lordy thou hast searched me and known 
me. Thou knoweist my down<«itting, and mine 
up.risiDg : thou understandest my thoughts afar 
off. Thou compassest my path and my lying 
down, and art acquainted with all my ways*' " 

He paused ; and Rachel, trembling at so sin- 
gularly seriAus an introduction, did not look up 
from her Work. 

«< To yi^l^i does this lead, Joseph Y" asked his 
wife. 

*<Tb a** needful investigation, Hannah ; per* 
haps delayed too long." He then continued— 

M RlSichel, when I received you into my house, 
I did so in the ^integrity of my heart, verily be- 
lieving you to be a child of God. I asked few 
questions, surmising, from your appearance^ 
that you had known better days, and that re* 
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collecttoRs would be painful. Circumstances 
have now occurred that compel me to ask, from 
whence do you come ?" 

M My native place," she replied^ ** is in 
— —shire." 

** This is too general : in what part of it?" 

She named the village, and he bit his lip, 

•* How long have you left it 1" 

M Not four months." 

** To whom give you a reference there ?" 

This was the question she most dreaded ; but, 
after a little pause, answered, ** To any one : I 
lived there from my birth." 

■ 

** General again Have you no particular 

friends in your native place ?" 

^ 1 am an orphan, as you know," she replied, 
^left to the care of a pious aunt» who died last 
November, leaving me alone." The last word Was 
pronounced with difficulty, under a rising sob. 

«« All this," said Mr. Haynes, «« I have already 
heard ; but more and weightier matter is to 
come. Know you the Rector of F. ?" 

« I do." 

« And the Stanleys V* 
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<« Mr. Hayneai" said Rachel, runiig» ** I hftve 
eKpected thin moment would arrive. I regret 
leaving you under an unfavourable impression 
respecting me, and I most solemnly assure you 
that 1 am innocent of the fault of which I waa 
accused : but since what I say cannot be prov» 
edy your house shall no longer harbour a sus- 
pected character. With thanks, most heartfelt 
thanks to you both, for much and valuable kind- 
ness to a friendless stranger, which may the 
.« Lord pay into your own bosoms, I will depart.'' 

«« Stay, Rachel," said Mrs. Haynes ; •« Joseph 
will not be thus satisfied." 

«« No,. Rachel," added her husband : «« did I 
regard you as one of the chance lodgers we 
sometimes entertain, a mere worldly charactert 
I might say, ea.; but we cannot so consider 
yow^ Thrown upon our care by providential 
circumstances, and dwelling under our roof in 
all the intercourse of domestic kindness, you 
have taken a hold on our affections not to be 
cast off by a breath. In your demeanour I 
hai^ remarked much serious piety, and a store 
^^ gS scriptural knowledge enriches your mind. If 
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you have been led aside, and are deceiving us, 
shall we let you perish in your guile, without 
one tender inyitation to return to the Lord, who 
will have mercy, and to our God, who will abun- 
dantly pardon ; yea, to turn and live ? If, on 
the other hand, you are indeed suffering under 
unmerited rebuke, why reject the counsel and 
the aid of friends who will make your cause their 
own — friends for Christ's sake, Rachel." 

'< And parents too, who can feel for an orphaUi 
Rachel," added Mrs. Haynes. 

Exceedingly affected, the poor girl sat down, 
but knew not what to say. 

•* I will tell you," resumed Mr. Haynes, *« what 
I have heard." He seated himself, and went 
on. *' You left me in the market-place : as you 
retired, a young man, in the dress of a groom, 
looking after you, said something of which I 
could only hear a profane oath. I reproved the 
speaker, perhaps not with an unmixed feeling ; 
and he exclaimed, ' O, aye ; one of your own 
canting set she is; the devout nursery-maidi 
mho made appointments with yoking fellows in 
master^s shrubbery.' ** 
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« It is moflt falae," ejaculated Rachel, indig- 
nantly. ' 

** I ■ hope 80," replied Mr. Haynes, « and 1 
freely avowed my disbelief of the charge ; upon 
which he repeated, with more shocking impreca- 
tiobs, < I tell you 'tis the same — the roethodisti. 
eal lass that the murder was about.' " 

** The murder !" repeated Rachel, turning 

deadiy pale. 

• * 

^ These were his words ; and he went on to 

•ay that you" — 

•* Hold your tongue, Joseph," exclaimed his 
wife eagerly, << and fetch a glass of water." 

«« No, no," cried Rachel, ^ let me hear all. I 
can bear it," she added with desperate compo- 
sure. 

** I don't think you can," replied Mr. Haynes, 
sorrowfully, and almost sternly, <« I 9ee it is no 
fable : but the Lord knoweth the heart." 

««Dear Sir— nlear friend— only tell me who 
was murdered, and you shall hear every parti 
cular concerning me." 

<«The groom reported that the young man 
tbey call your lover killed the person who in 
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formed Mr. Stanley of your meetings and is now 
in jail for the murder, badly wounded himself.* 

A deep and long-drawn sigh was all that es. 
caped poor Rachel : she raised her eyes and 
clasped hands to heaven, while Mrs. Haynes re 
marked to her husband, in a low voice, « There 
is no guilt on that brow, Joseph." 

** The Lord," he replied, " s^eth not as man 
seeth : but we will not judge before the time." 

** Now hear me," said Rachel, with a calmness 
that surprised herself. She then distinctly re- 
lated the progress of her early affection and 
William's ; her refusal, with its grounds ; her 
aunt's death, and all (hat followed upon it. 

Long before the conclusion, Mrs. Haynes had 
buried her face in her handkerchief: her hus- 
band was pacing the room with quick and dis- 
ordered strides. Rachel looked at him, and 
meekly said, << Guilty ad I have been in the 
sight of God, yet am I not now, in your eyes, 
cleared from the accusation of man ?" 

•* Child, child ?" exclaimed the preacher, " you 
are a martyr of the Lord : we will sit at your 
feet and learn." 
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Mr. Haynes embraced her* 

^ Ohy do pot commend mc$ !" cried Rachel ; 
**you know not my rebellion, my sin, any more 
than you can know tny misery." A succession 
of fits followed, that left her in fever and de- 
lirium. 

**She is a martyr, notwithstanding," said 
Haynes. ^ Could you or I, Hannah, have made 
the sacrifice this girl has made ?" 

** In the strength of the Lord, I hope we 
might," said she. 

^ Aye, in the strength of the Lord ; but how 
few young people seek it to combat themselves 
with ! Well, in that strength I will see Rachel's 
good name restored ; and if I cannot snatch a 
victim from severe justice, yet will I endeavour 
to wrest a soul from Satan." 

^ Will you assist the young man ?" asked his 
wife joyfully. 

*< Yes, with the Lord's blessing I will, and 
bear to him, in the depth of his guilt and wretch- 
edness, the message he before despised.'^ 

Then, while looking out his writing materials, 
he repeated with uncommon emphasis and holy 
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exultation, *< Shall the prey be taken from the 
mighty, or the lawful captive delivered ? But 
thtis saith the Lord, even the captives of the 
mighty shall be taken away, and the prey of 
the terrible shall be delivered : for I will contend 
with him that contendeth with thee, and I will 
save thy children." 

It was long before Rachel recovered her con« 
sciousness sufficiently to have a clear recollection 
of what had recently passed. She found her* 
self in her little bed, attended by the preacher's 
wife, who rightly judged that she could offer no 
better cordial to the wounded mind of her pa- 
tient than the assurance than Havnes had left 
home on an errand of mercy to the unfortunate 
criminal. ** We must hope," she added, ** that 
matters are not so bad as represented by tho 
wicked groom, ^nd that William has not been 
intentionally guilty of so terrible an offence as 
murder." 

** Blessings, unnumbered and unmeasured, rest 
on your husband's head !" sobbed Rachel. 

«« Amen !" said Mrs. Haynes. ^ Joseph is a 
quiet character when not particularly* lousedi 
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but a complete enthusiast when his feelings are 
strongly awakened. Your story, added to the 
interest already taken in your fate, has excited 
them greatly." 

** And he has taken a most erroneous view of 
my character," added Rachel sorrowfully. 

^* Consider, my dear, he had been led to re- 
gard you with something worse than suspicion ; 
and wh^n he heard that your sufferings were for 
righteousness' sake, it occasioned such a very 
gratifying turn in his mind, that he might and 
did expre^ himself in too commendatory a styk* 
Perhaps, before long, you may be tempted to 
speak no less highly of him, while he would dis- 
claim your praises as sincerely as you do his. 
We all, I trust, know the plague of our own 
hearts, and the infinite holiness of Him with 
whom we have to do, too well to judge ourselves 
as favourably as our fellow sinners may judge us. 
They seeisomething good in our actions; we 
feel the imperfection, mixturei and defilement of 
our motives : &ey confess we do much ; we 
know that we do not half what we might, and 
ought to do. When Joseph called you a nutf 
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tyif he referred to your fortitude Mid self-denial 
in rejecting the tempting proposal of the widow 
and her son. In your dismissal from the Hallf 
you were certainly the caiise of your own mis- 
fortunOf not by giving counsel to the poor girV 
Kitty» because in that you did well, and the Lord 
would have supported foa in your upright deal- 
ing : but when you left the retirement so provi- 
dentially assigned you," — she interrupted her 
self — ** when you accepted the situation, were 
you aware that you should live separate from the 
other domestics ?" 

•< No ; I wished, but did not expect it." 
•* Then my childi the Lord did more for you 
than you asked or thought ^ and I date the com* 
uencement of your misfortunes from your AM. 
voluntary association with those whom you 
knew to be enemies of Him you professed to 
serve. It is a little step, Rachel, an easy step# 
and a step we are continually tempted to take, 
that leads us from the strait path of duty. Oh, 
what has been His mercy, to foHow the wander- 
er, and even with the scourge to driire her back 

8 



TRX FItOWXB 



from the howMng wilderness of destruction to 
the safe and quiet shelter of His fold !" 

During this discoarse, Rachel felt how faith- 
ful are the wounds of a friend. The intimate 
knowledge that Mrs^ Haynes appeared to possess 
of her error and its consequences,^-a knowledge 
that christian experience tilone could ^ive, — re« 
minded her^forcibly of the support she was wont 
to receive from her aunt, and from Mary Games* 
Of the latter she thought with much pain and 
setf-reproachf but secretly hoped the intelligence 
of her disgrace had not reached t&e old woman'i^ 
solitary hovel. 

Mrs. Haynes proposed reaAng to her a portion 
of God's wordy upon which she commented with 
much simplicity and pathos^ concluding with 
earnest prayer : then, bidding Rachel compose 
herself to rest, silently pursued *her own^edita* 
tion over t^er work. 

Raehel long kept her eyes upon the 'lively, 
yet placid counten^pce of hec kind nurse. She 
thought, <« « By their fruits ye shall know them ;' 
and yet 1 have suffered prejudice almost to warp 
my mind concerning these people,» because their 
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pnrase is sometimes uncouth and afTectedy and 
the- corruptions of a fallen nature visibly striv- 
ing against the renewed spirit of their minds. 
I have inwardly censured, if not despised them, 
for what I ought to have pitied, and especially 
remembered before the throne of grace ; not uii- 
frequently comparing myself with them, and 
glorying in the supposed contrast. How am 1 
now humbled at their feet ! They have proba* 
bly mourned and prayed over those infirmities 
that I have been secretly blaming, and the 
world scoffing at. They are counted as the ofT- 
scouring of all things; but < they shall be mine, 
saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make 
up my jewels,' " 

Of William she endeavoured not io think, ex- 
cept in fervent prayer, in wlbich she was much 
encouraged. She continued top weak to leave 
her own room ; and no tidings having arrived 
of Haynes, from the Tuesday to the Thursday 
evening, his wife* secretly dispatcheTl a messen. 
ger to learn the cause of his delay, and to en- 
quire concerning the duty of his little chapely 
on the following night. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



** Partingr loal ! the flood awaits thee. 

And the billows round thee roar ; 
Yet look on — ^the crystal city 

Stands on yon celestial shore ! 
There are crowns and thrones of gloiy; 

There the living -waters glide ; 
There the just, in shining raiment. 

Wander by Immanuel's side.*' 

The cares of Mrs. Haynes were needles^ ; on 
the noon of Friday a letter was received from 
the preacher, and perused with intense interest 
by his affectionate helpmate.* It ran thus 



, •* Thursday Morning. 

M Dearest Hannah, 

** « The Lord God Omnipotent reigneth ;' of 
that we are assured ; and equally certain it U 
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&at he will put his enemies under his feet. But 
his people of the militant church must walk wa- 
rily, for they that hate them wrongfully are 
mighty, and they that would destroy them, be-^ 
ing guiltless, are without number. I have not 
seen the youth Barker, but his deed is not so 
foul as represented : he went in great and sinful 
anger to the butler who had entangled Rachel 
in his toils, and threatened him fiercely if he 
did not repair the mischief his treachery had oc- 
casioned : but, according to his account, Tho- 
mas drew forUi a pistol, to compel his retreat ; 
and in an attempt to wrest the deadly weapon 
from his grasp, its contents were discharged 
into the body of the wretched man, sevevely 
lacerating one hand of William, with which 
he had incautiously seized the muzzle. This 
last circumstance occasioned the coronet's jury 
to bring in a verdict of manslaughter, not of 
murder ; and William is not in the jail, but 
in the hospital. Thither I purpose going this 
afternoon, to try if peradventure the Lord will 
open his ear to reproof. 
^ If nothing remained for me but to lend mj 

8« 



00 ttat FtowtB 

assistance in delivering the youth from bodily 
perl], I might return immediately when my mes 
sage is accomplished : but I cannot be satisfied 
unless I bring proofs to establish the Innocence 
of the girl, whose character is grievously belied^ 
through the public termination of an aflair ori* 
ginally private. Alas, Hannah, how circum- 
spectly must the Christian proceed through this 
snaring world, if he would avoid giving occasion 
for the adversary to blaspheme ! 

** A way is opened for me to continue absent 
a while : a brother of our own denomination, 
whose uprightness and zeal are well known to 
me, being here on a visit for the advantage of 
his bealth, has offered to ride over and fulfil the 
duties of our public worship in my stead, both 
on to-morrow and the Sabbath-day, if I so need. 
Is not this a token for good ? 

•• ThiiTBday Night 
*^ * Q the depth of the riches both of the wis- 
dom and knowledge of God ! How unsearcha- 
ble are his judgments, and his ways past finding 
out !' He hath made darkness light before me. 

1 went with a heart somewhat heavier than on 
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any similar occasion, to the little hospital where 
yoan^ Barker lay. Many sinful doubts and 
misgivings arose in my mind as to whether I 
was one whom the Lord would favour* in calling 
a sinner to repentance through my word : but 
they were over-ruled ; and 1 eiftered the abode 
with the prophet's exclamation in my heart— 
« Here am I, send me.' 

^ The youth was pointed out ; and beside his 
bed stood one: whose appearance bespoke him 
of the established ministry. He was bending 
down, and very earnestly attending to the voice 
of the invalid, whose communication seemed to 
affect him much. I drew near, not • purposing 
to listen, but heard the clergyman repeat fhe 
name of Rachel in a question, the purport of 
which I could not gather, except from the de* 
cided negative of the sick man, and the remark 
that followed, * You would not deceive mOf 
Barker : I think you daro not deceive me under 
the present strong convictions of your mind.' 

*« Joyful words were these to me, Hannah! 
The young man raised his eyes to heaveoy with 
an appealing look. 
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•« « And no one can inform me where she is !' 
said the clergyman, looking round him yicon- 
sciously in much dietress. I caught his eyOf 
gave a sign for silence, and nodded as to say, 
* I can.' His countenance expressed great sa- 
tisfaction ; he turned again to the bed, and 
mildly addressed the sufferer there. Ob, Han. 
nah, it was sweet and refreshing to my soul to 
hear the words that flowed from his lips ! Pre- 
cious they were, as the dew of Hermon that fell 
upon the mountains of Israel. He invited the 
sinner to repent and believe ; he preached Je« 
BUS Christy and him crucified, in all the fulness^ 
the freeness, the power of gospel truth ; and he 
prayed. — Verily there was an unworthy brother 
labourer bending the knee beside him, who felt 
that the unction of the Holy One was poured 
forth, and that heaven would be taken by forcCf 
not of man, but of God's Spirit. 

^ When we arose, the minister pronounced a 
parting benediction with great pathos, and glan- 
ced at me to accompany him out. My tears 
had flowed during his affecting supplication; 
more so when our dear Rachel was there ro« 
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membered ; and, conscious that our feelings were 
similarly awakened, he extended with cordiality 
the hand which I gladly grtisped." 

^ Ah," thought Mrs. Haynes, pausing while 
■he wiped her eyes, <' that was a sight to cause 
joy among the blessed. Would that the right 
hand of fellowship were always as heartily giv^ 
and received among all who love the Lord Je- 
sus Christ in sincerity ! our Zion would then 
see prosperous days indeed." She resumed the 
letter. 

<« I supposed him to be the minister of Ra- 
•chel's village: He anxiously asked where she 
was. «In my house,' I replied. «And know 
you, Sir,' he enquired, * the circumstances that 
led her there?' I began, and recounted our 
Rachel's history throughout. < Blessed be the 
name of the Lord !' he exclapn^, as I concludi 
ed ; < in the midst of judgment he hath remem- 
bered mercy. I,1ny dear sir, am the Rector of 
F., and came to Stanley Hall to investigate this 
unhappy business. There is an aged servant 
of our common Master, whose grey hairs are 
sinking with sorrow to the grave, for the sup- 
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posed delinquency of one she loves as her own 
ehild. Poor Mary! how these tidings would 
gladden her heart : but I cannot return for some 
days.' 

** Direct me to the cottage, and I will go,' said 
L He looked at me with much kindness* 

* The distance is considerable.' , 

'< * A journeiyy' I replied, ' is not so painful as 
what one member feels in the sufferings of an- 
other.' 

*< Tou shall be well mounted,' said he, * and at 
my house you will find lodging and refreshment.' 

^ Hannah, L have regarded with too much as. 
perity the ministers of this church : there are a* 
mong them some few whom we may rejoice to 
hail as our brethren, yea, fathers in Christy 

^ The Rector gives me a most favourable ac- 
count of Willia%i : he appears deeply convinced of 
sin, and prepared to receive the consolations of 
faith, whenever the day-star Ihail arise upon his 
darkened understanding. I am to visit him very 
early in the mornmg, an^ acquaint him with the 
mercies of the Lord towards Rachel. Grace 
and peace be with you, and with our babem 
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ftfid with the poor vtranger that is within our 
gates.** 

''Friday Momui);." 

^ We have had a tearfal season : William re^ 
ceived me as an angel from heaven. He listen^ 
•d to my poor ethortations with deep humility 
and thankfulnessf before I entered upon what 
eoncerned his temporal welfare. The excess of 
his emotion, when I commenced my story^ prov^ 
ed how sincere his affections for Rachel ; and his 
lips were opened in a prayer of thanksgiying<at 
the conclusioUf that spoke a teaching from above^ 
In an hour I depart for Mary's cottage, and have 
offered to proceed and visit the Widow Barker 
-««aB oBkr most gratefully accepted by her son. 
^ Tour's^ in christian affection, 

** Joseph 'Haywbs." 

** P. S. The groom prevaricated so grossly on 
the inquest, that Mr. Stanley wasobliged soon after 
* to discharge him ; and he was on his way to another 
service when we met. This accounts for no intel*. 
ligenoe of Rachel's abode being received here.** 
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This, letter Mrs. H»ynes look to her lodger* 
and read it in parts as she wus able to bear it ; 
the tide was too strong, and she was humbled 
inib the very dust by the view of such unmerit- 
ed) such signal mercies. Of Haynes she could 
not say much* expression seemed so poor ; but 
her manner to his wife^ the caresses she heaped 
upon his child^enf her tears and prayers, all toU 
how deeply she felt the obligation his paternal 
generosity had laid her under. 

Three days passed* and Tuesday morning^ 
^brought a letter from the farm. It commenced 
thus:— 

M * Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord* 
yea, eaith the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours, and their works do folk>w them/ 

*<It was late in the evening of Saturday, 
Hannah, when I reached the Rectory of F. 
but the account given by the good lady there of 
poor old Mary's danger, justified me in accept, 
•ng a fresh horse and a guide, and by the light 
of a clouded moon seeking her lowly habitation. 
.Under a tree I left the horse and guide, lifted the 
)atcb» and as I entered the apparently .deserted 
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room, my lips could scarcely give utterance to 
tbe salutation that was in my heart. Tet I did 
say, * Peace be to this house.' * Amen !' replied 
a low anfi trembling voice, from a dark comefe 
where stood a small bed* 

M I trimtQed the little candle, and ^brought it 
neai enough to survey the wastedf but very fine 
countenance of the old woman* whose large 
forehead, amid its wrinkles, bore so legible a 
stamp of tranquillity and resignation, that I 
mentally exclaimed, * Surely comfort is not want* 
ing here ; I am more likely to receive than to* 
give it,* 

M * Whence come vou at this late hour f ask* 
ed Mary, turning her full blue eyes upon me* 

'**From the Lord, I hope,' replied I ; <*^and 
more immediately from the Rectory of F.' 

'*The expression of her looks instantly 
changed into intense anxiety, < Sir, have yoo 
brought me tidings of her f " 

** * Glad tidings,' I replied, * as of one chast* 
enedy but never forsaken ; of one who has been 
partially entangled, but never taken in the net ; 
a child corrected, not in anger but in love.' ' 
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M Many things, Haonaby I have forgotten, that 
I thought would for ever abide upon my memo- 
ry ; but ' not so shall I forget the character of 
Ihat old woman's countenance, wjiile, raising 
her eyea with triumphant yet solemn joy, she 
repeated, ' Said I not unto .thee, that if thou 
wouldst believe thou shouldst see the glory of 
God 7— Yea, Lord, yea ; .and thou hast well 
said : thy counsels of old are faithfulness and 
truth.' Then again looking at me, she continu- 
ed, < Servant of Christ, messenger of mercy, 
•ay on. 3fy mortal life is ebbing apace, and I 
would not die till I have heard what the Lord 
hath done for my child.' 

** < But why are you alone V asked L 

** <It was my choice : say on.' 

^ I did so, interrupted only by the frequent 
application of some text of scripture, so beauti- 
fully appropiate, that methought I was sent here 
to behold the mystery of providence unravelled 
and revealed in the light of its own beams. Preci* 
ous Scripture ! oh, what do not they lose who suffer 
the moth and the dust to abide upon thy treasure^ 
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while their own minds remain in starving pover- 
ty for need of them 1 * 

. ** Many thanks and blessings did this old 
Christian bestow upon me, and many affection*, 
ate adnv)nitions for Rachel, which 1 hope to 
convey in person : but Mary's bodily strength 
was failing fast, while her spirit brightened 
more and more in the reflection of that glory 
upon which she was about to enter. We joined 
in prayer, and some of her last breath, was spent 
in admonishing me to contend against a party 
spirit of division, and to labour as well as pray 
for the unity of Christ's church on earth. « Dif- 
ferences,' she said, * may arise ; but let them 
not be embittered by strife, or widened by obsti- 
nate prejudices. There are faithful labourers in 
every part of the vineyard ; let them work, not 
envying or calumniating each other, that it may 
he seen the Lord is indeed among them, the au. 
thor, not of confusion, but of peace.' 

«« I should have said, that I had sent forward my 
attendant to place the horse in the nearest stable. 

•« The night was nearly spent, and Mary re. 
marked the morning would soon dawn* 






** * A Sabbath morning/ said I. 

M * An eternal Sabbath/ added she. 

** * When night again weighs down our weary 
lidsi Mary,' I continued, * your eyes will be. fix- 
•d on Htm who sitteth upon the throne, never 
to lose the glorious sight : you shall see his face, 
and bear his name upon your forehead ; your 
sins blotted oat, your tears wiped away, and 
your sorrows swallowed up in eternal, unchange- 
iblejoy.** 

** < And to me are all these mercies !" exclaim- 
ed she, rising with energy from her pillow. 
< What a price was paid to redeem this guilty 
■onl from Satan, to exalt this earth-born worm 
to a throne of^lory in heaven ! 

^ * Now to the Lord a noble song ; 

Awake my floul, awake my tongae ; 

Hoaanna to th' eternal name, 

And all his bdnndlees love proclaim.' 

« Oh, Sir, keep close to him, for under the covert 
of his wing alone can you dwell safely. And 
tell my child to keep close to the Rock of her 
Salvation. Blessed Saviour, b shall soon see 
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thee«— soon praise thee as thou wouldest be 
praised. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter tongr, 

1*11 sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammeiing tongue, 

Idos silent in the grave.' ** 

<* Wrapt in awe-struck contemplation of this 
sublime scene, I was listening to hear farther 
expressions of her sacred joy; when morning 
dawned upon her bed, sufficiently to convince 
me her Sabbath had begun in heaven. 

<^ To tear myself immediately from the spot 
was impossible ; the pale light of early day, as 
it slowly spread over the little chamber, and il- 
lumined the livid features of the departed — my 
fatigue — watching — ^all combined to affect my 
spirits in no common degree. Some of the 
thoughts that passed through my mind during 
that solemn, lonely survey of the lifeless coun- 
tenance, I threw into the form of a hymn du- 
ring my subsequent ride, as follows : — 



u 



While bending o'er the breathless clay 
I watch beside its silent bed, 

9* 
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iAb^i Wr»|ip^d i^ IvUigfat*! thadowy gnji 

Mum on that Bolemn theme, the dead. 
TumulluoQi fean mj miad oppress. 

And conseioui guilt o'erclouds mine eye 
Bidding the trembling lip confess, 

* O Hia an awful thing to die !* 

** I view them all in stern array, 

The rigid brow, the stiffening form, 
The dreary prison-^ouaeof elay. 

Corruption, and the rav'ning worm ; 
And can no kingly bribe arrest 

The gasp of an expiring breath ? 
No panoply defend my breaat 

Against the fuU-poia'd dart of death 7 

** Away, my soul ! what dost thou here, 
Lingering among the tombs below ? 
Beet not in thia polluted sphere, 
* Expand thy soaring wing, and go. 

Let thy frail body sleep in earth, 

—The Son of God hath slumbered there«>i 
But thou, assert thy heavenly birth, 
And to thy Father's house repair. 

** Hear the accusing law no more, 

Jesus hath burst that galling cham ; 
The Lord thy Righteousness adore ; 
Belieire, and jo|n the nyi>tured,atraiii— 
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All bleflsingf, honoar, glory, pnia» 

We yield thee, Lord, with every breath ; 

Through thee our conqoering heads we raiae, 
And' trample on the Bting of Death.' 

«« I came to the farm, after leaving a poor 
neighbour of Mary's in charge of the corpse, 
and found the Widow Barker greatly humbled 
under the dispensations of this afflictive season. 

** I rested on the Lord's day, not neglecting 
the souls of those around me ; and this will be 
conveyed to you by post, from a town to which 
the messenger from the Rectory waits to take 
it. The next tidings, with the Lord's permis*' 
sion, I shall bear to you in person." 

Unnumbered were the tears shed over this 
letter; and they flowed afresh when, in two 
days after, the kind writer returned. 

The Rector, who was staying at Stanley Hall, 
had succeeded, with the aid of Kitty, in so fully 
establishing the innocence of Rachel, that Mrs. 
Stanley ev^n offered to receive her again : to 
;this, however, her friends would not consent. 

William related, that being in the villages 
pear the Hall, he was enq^iring for Rachel^ iu 
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the butler's hearing, who invited William hornet 
drew from him more than he meant to tell, and 
almost persuaded him that there was more of 
coquetry than piety in Rachel's proceedings. 
He represented her as attached to the society 
of the servants, and promoting all their amuse- 
ments. In proof of this, he had her called 
down, as related hy Kitty : and when William 
left the house, accompanied and prevailed on 
him to watch for one more interview, and make a 
last trial. Mr. Stanley confessed that Thomas 
told him Rachel was in the habit of forming 
such appointments, and advised him and hid 
lady to wait near the spot where he had direct- 
ed William to surprise her, after contriving to 
send Kitty out of the way. 

William most solemnly declared that he had 
no purpose of hurting the man, but in self-de- 
fence strove to disarm him. No doubt was en- 
tertained of a favourable verdict whenever the 
trial came on ; but William was to be placed at 
a higher tribunal. The agitatiou of his mind 
was unfavourable to the.woundAi] hand; he 
suffered much ; and it terminate^ in mortificiu 
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tiOBy which pat a period to his earthly existence ; 
though not until the most satisfactory evidence 
had been given of such a change as would \^^yb 
rendered a prolonged life valuable, as it made 
his death blessed, and the parting scene a lesson 
to all around him. 

The benevolent Haynes would have persuad- 
ed Rachel to make his house her constant abode ; 
but to this the Rector of F. could not agreCi 
knowing the limited means of the preacher. He 
convinced himself, by long and fareful observa- 
tion, that she had profited by the corrections 
dealt forth to her; and, after some time, he 
placed her at the head of a little school esta- 
blished in his parish. % 

Under a rustic porch, shade^by the wood- 
bine and the jessamine, might Rachel be seen 
at even.tide, in the simple mourning habit that 
she long retained. Beside her was seated the 
mother of William, who, bereft of her earthly 
prop, had withdrawn from the scene of her 
*ormer busy yet unprofitable days, and gladly 
'coepted a share in-Rachel's cottage, where she 
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was rapidly learning the inestimable value of 
what she before both dreaded and despised. 

Saddening recollections cast a deep shade of 
seriousness over this abode of peace ; but while 
they viewed the little tablet placed in their gai- 
den, on which was engraven the name of Mary 
Carnes, as. well as those of Rachel's aunt, 'and 
her companion's son, they were enabled inward- 
ly to rejoice in the sweet hope of an everlast- 
ing re-union wiQi those beloved objects, and to 
comfort one another with the words of promise : 
** If we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also that sleep in Jesus will God 
bring with him ; and so shall we be evef with 
the Lord/' • 

If the additiA) of a moral to this little tale be 
required, it may be conveyed in the words of an 
admonition, addressed by Rachel to the first of 
her pupils, who left sqhool to enter the service 
of a lady. 

•« Remember, my dear girl," she said, ** it is 
not only in the m^'**weighty matters of life 
that you will find the snare spread, and the 
stumbling-block laid across your path. In su^h 
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cases, you will be disposed habitually to seek 
especial guidance and direction from Him who 
alone can make the way plain before your face ; 
but in matters apparently less irliportant, and 
in society that seems to offer no extraordinary 
temptation, you may be led unawares to make 
some one false step, over* which you may go 
mourning all the rest of your life. When you 
find all quiet around you, and no particular call 
for watchfulness, then be doubly jealous over 
your own heart. While you sleep, the enemy 
may sow tares, that, if they do not altogether 
choke the good seed, will so cumber the soil as 
to give you many a weary and painful hour of 
labour and regret before you can root them out. 
'* Let not your eyes, let not even your 
thoughts wander upon those things which you 
have solemnly renounced ; but remember that 
* No man having put his hand to the plough and 
looking back, is fit for the kingdom of God/ '' 
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THE VISIT. 



SoMB time ago, I was informed that a poor wo- 
man whom I had ocoesionally seen and spoken 
to, in the houses of my neighbours, had fallen 
into a declining state of health. She did not 
belong to that part of the parish which I was in 
the habit of visiting, but dwelt in a cottage, at 
some distance,*where I had never been. When 
I mentioned to some persons my intention of go., 
ing to see her, they remarked that- it would be 
of little use : for that she did not like to be 
spoken to about her soul by any one except her 
own priest, of whom she was very fond ; and 
they well knew that I would not talk to a poor 
dying fellow- creature concerning the idle things 
of this world* 

Now, my reader shall know the truth con- 
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ceriiing me. We have all a body of sin to con* 
tend against — a fleshly nature that continually 
lusts against the Spirit, and hinders us in doing 
what we know to be right. This hindrance is 
the greater, because such evU nature is our own; 
it is what we are born with, and, when yielding 
to its will, we are like people in a boat gliding 
smoothly and quietly down the stream, not even 
requiring the stroke of an oar to assist our mo. 
tions. But when God is pleased to work in ua 
that which is good, we find a strong resistance 
to His power, so that we become like those who 
must toil in rowing, wind and tide being con. 
trary, and watch perpetually, lest the strong 
current of our own evil dispositions draw us back 
towards that whirlpool of destruction from which 
God is helping us to escape. I find, in myself, 
this difficulty every day ; and often am 1 dis- 
posed to rest, as it were, upon the oars, and to 
shut my eyes, and let the stream carry me where 
it will ; but God, who giveth po^er to the faint, 
and who to them that have no might increaseth 
strength, helps me to call upon Him, «then an* 
swers the call, and enables me to persevere. 
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** But what has all this to do with your visit?" 
Patience — ^you shall hear. When my friends 
discouraged me concerning the woman} I was 
secretly inclined, by that same evil nature of 
which I have been speaking, to give up my pur. 
pose of visiting her. I had taken charge of a 
good many poor families, to look after them oc- 
casionally, and to report any case of sickness 
to a benevolent society established for their re- 
lief. As a visiter, it was my duty to attend up. 
on these ; but it was no part of my duty to go 
mto a different neighbourhood : so here was 
one excuse. Another was, the probable loss of 
time, as I had been assured that she would not 
relish my words. And when I had made up ' 
my mind, through God's grace, to overcome 
these objections, some friends came unexpected, 
ly to see me, just as I was preparing to set out. 
I could not but think that the hand of an ene- 
my was throwing so many hindrances before 
me ; and, remembering that we have indeed an 
adversary, who, like a roaring lion, walketh 
about seeking whom he may devour, I resolved 
to consider all the difficulties placed m py way 
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as so many encouragements* <' It may be, that 
the Lord is even now preparing the heart of this 
poor creature to receive that consolation which 
I am so anxious to convey to' her ; if so, no 
wonder that Satan is active in trying to keep it 
from her.'' This was my thought, and I direct* 
ly told my young friends that I was going to 
visit a sick person, and, if they liked the walk, 
they might accompany me, but that only one 
should go with me into the cottage ; for it is 
very inconsiderate to embarrass such poor weak 
creatures by taking a party to visit thei^. 

Well, we set out ; and I was thankful to meet 
with no farther obstruction. I found the wo* 
.* man, whom I shall call Mary, sitting by the fire, 
with her infant asleep on her lap. She was so 
changed, that 1 should scarcely have recollected 
her ; but she welcomed me with great pleasure, 
and thanked me much for coming so far to see her. 
After inquiring the particulars of her illness, 
I remarked that it was hard sometimes for poor 
blind creatures like us to see the hand of loi\>e in 
taking away oAr greatest comforts, as much as 
in giving them. 



« <s 



• THE VISIT. 115 

She shook her head and looked up. 

« Tell me," said I, «« are you able to do this V 

She answered, very emphatically, ^ my trust 
is in Almighty God." 

"I am glad of that butVby do you trust 
Him?" 

" Because I know He is just and merciful/' 

^ Bat do you understand how he can be just 
and merciful together ?" 

She looked as if she did not comprehend my 
meaning. 

<' Are not we sinners ?" I asked. 

<< Yes, indeed, very great sinners," said she, 
striking her breast. 

<< Well : God's justice bids him punish us for 
our sins. How can he become merciful, with, 
out ceasing to beJMb? His justice would send 
us to hell : we coMss that we deserve it, should 
he do so : yet you expect to go to heaven, at 
least I suppose you do." 

<< Yes : I pray to Him to forgive ^me my sins, 
and I trust that he will be merciful, and take me 
to heaven." 

^l considered the case of poor Mary : it was 
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clear that she acknowledged herself a sinner, 
and that she had no appeal except to the mercy 
of God. But then she was ignorant of the on- 
ly plea by which a sinner can approach Him ; 
and my task was^*clearly, to exhibit Christ to 
her as the propitiation for our sins. I often find 
it a long and difficult work to establish the first 
great point of our really being sinners : mady peo- 
ple justify themselves stoutly, and take ofience 
when told of their naturally evil hearts ; but Ma- 
ry knew better, and I went on to the delight- 
ful business of pointing out the Lamb of 
God. 

I secretly prayed for direction ; and then, af. 
ter expressing my grief to think what she was 
suffering, and suggesting some* relief to it, I re- 
turned to my work, saying^(fl|^is so comforting, 
when we feel the hand of Goa laid heavily upon 
us, to remember that he does not take pleasure 
in afflicting his poor creatures, but makes it a 
means for good for them, if they be willing to 
profit by it." 

*< Ah ! yes," said she with a smile of satisfac* 
tioB, which arose, as I well knew, from the be- 
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lief that her bodily pains would assist to make 
satisfaction for her sins. 

<< I will tell you a most interesting story,'' said 
I, <' of something which happened very many 
hundreds of years ago, but which is perfectly 
true. There was a multitude of people, called 
Israelites, to whom God had an especial favour* 
They had been sorely oppressed by a mightier 
nation than themselves, so that their sufierings 
were quite dreadful. In the midst of this afflic- 
tion, God had wonderfully delivered them, 
bringing them out, in safety, from the land of 
Egypt ; and when their enemies pursued them 
even to the sea side, He caused the waters to 
part and stand in heaps, and led them throdgh, 
with their children and cattle, as on dry ground ; 
and when their enemies followed into the depths 
after them, God brought back the waves upon 
their heads, and drowned every Egyptian." 

«* Glory be to God !" said Mary, devoutly. 

" Amen," said I. << Having saved the IsraeU 
ites from their foes, he brought them forward to* 
wards a rich land, which he had promised to give 
them ; but the way being through a great wild* 
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erness, where they were perfect strangers, the 
Lord God led them hy a remarkable cloud 
through the day, and at night by a piUar of fire. 
To feed them, he rained bread from heaven ; and 
when they wished for«meat, he sent them birda 
without number, falling about their camp. For 
drink, he opened a hard rock, and gave them 
water abundantly ; and he suffered not their 
garments to wear out, nor their feet to swell ; 
and- he destroyed kings with their armies, who 
would have opposed their progress. After all 
this, think what must have been their ingratitude 
and sin, to murmur against God, and wish them, 
selves back in Egypt again." 

" That was shocking." 

<< Yes : and it provoked, a dreadful punish- 
ment* The Lord sent among them fiery ser* 
pents, terrible creatures, which bit the people, 
and so poisonous were they, that every one who 
was bitten would certainly have died. There 
was no cure found : no physician could help, no 
medicine could relieve them ; no salve was able 
to allay the burning pain of those fie- 
ry bites ; and in a short time a great number of 



THB YIBIT* 110 

the people lay dead, while many more were dy- 
ing aroiindt" 

** My poor hearer seemed deeply interested, 
anxiously waiting for the sequel, but said noth- 
ing. I continued — ^ now, there Was a holy man 
named Moses, who had been appointed by the 
Lord God to take charge of all these Israelites ; 
the people came to him, expressing their sorrow 
for having sinned against God, and beseeching 
him to pray for them, that the serpents might be 
taken away. Moses did so : and the Lord 
heard him ; and what do you suppose was the 
answer ?" 
*' Did the Almighty take the serpents away ?'^ 
** He appointed an extraordinary thing : he 
ordered. Moses to make a serpent of brass, just 
like the fiery serpents, and to set it on a pole 
high enough for all the people to see ; and when 
any one was bitten by the fiery serpents, if he 
came and looked at that serpent of brass, he 
was immediately cured — ^restored to health and 
strength. Was not this wonderful ?" 
*^ Surely it was. God is very merciful." 
**But now listen to me very attentively 
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When the blessed Lord Jesus, our Saviouri was 
upon earth) there came to him one night a ]eam. 
ed man, a Jew, who wanted to be taught by 
him the way to serve God. Our Lord told him 
^vhat he had* noyer before understood, that the 
right way to serve God was by believing in his 
only Son Jesus Christ ; and he spoke these 
words to Nicodemus, < as Moses lifted up the 
serpent in the wilderness even so must the Son 
of man be lifted up ; that whosoever believeth 
in Him should not perish, but have eternal life.' " 

Here Mary fixed her eyes upon me, with a 
look of awakened interest, such as I have many 
times observed to follow upon this plan, of first 
relating, as an interesting story, the -narrative 
contained in the 21st chapter of Numbers, and 
then proceeding in its application. « 

«* You will observe," said If *• how beautifully 
the whole story of the serpents agrees with what 
our Lord Jesus came to do ; and as Nicodemus 
knew quite well what happened to his forefa-' 
thers in the wilderness, it was, no doubt, very- 
delightful to him. By the help of God the Holy 
Spirit, Nicodemus might then understand, and 
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SO may you and I, that we are all like the Israel- 
ites. ■ How many great mercies has God shown 
to us ; how tenderly he has cared for us ; how 
bountifully he has fed and clothed us ; and how 
readily he would have given us the good land 
of heaven to possess for ever and ever ! But, 
alas ! are we not full of wicked rebellion, and 
murmuring, and mistrusting, and grieving this 
compassionate Father ; as ready to provoke 
Him, as he is to bless and favour us 1" 

«( We are bad sinners, indeed,^^ she said with 
much feeling ; *< but He is so merciful !" 

^ Yes, and He has a particular way of being 
merciful — one only way, as the history has 
shown us.^ You know. He could have destroy- 
ed the serpents, and cured the Israelites at a 
word u but then we should have lost the great 
lesson, which our I^ord gave to Nicodemus, and 
to us. Oh, Mary, our sins are the bites of a 
fiery serpent, and there is n ^ help, no cure to 
be found among us. All aw *iv t '^ *"re dy- 
ing, all want assistance, and none v.... jive it. 
In this dreadful condition, Glod has prepared a 
wonderful cure. You know, the serpent which 
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Moses made was like those destroying creatarecr. 
It was of brass, a fiery colour ; but it had no 
poison in it, it was sent, not to wound, but to 
hea1->— not to heal by any operation where man's 
hand was required : no— it was lifted up on 
high ; and the cure was done by looking at it. 
Even so, the Eternal Son of God took upon 
him the likeness of sinful flesh ; he was found 
in fashion as a man, among men ; he looked 
like the sinful beings around him, but in him 
was no sin ; he was sent to take away our sins, 
and to deliver us from eternal death, the conse. 
quence of sin. He was lifted on the cross, as 
the serpent was on the pole ; and it is by believ^ 
ing that He can entirely cure and save us, by 
having been so lifted up, that we escape ruin." 

She had fixed her eyes on me, more istently 
than ever, and I was greatly, encouraged. With 
secret prayer, I proceeded ; '< suppose a poor 
wounded Israelite, lying in his tent, dying un 
der the anguish of a fiery wound ; and that an 
other comes and says to him, < there is a reme 
dy : you may yet live.' A serpent of brass hab 
been set up on a pole by God's command ; and 
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whosoever looks upon it is healed at once : 
come, do not delay, look and live ! You can 
fancy the poor creature, able to believe that what 
God has said shall surely come to pass, crawling 
along from his tent till he comes within sight of 
the brazen serpent, lifting his dying eyes, and 
gazing on it with a long earnest look. You can 
fancy him delivered from pain, springihg to his 
feet, full of life, health, and joy ; and 'then falU 
ing down to worship his God, in heaven, who 
had so wonderfully delivered him from death." 

" Glory be to the Almighty God," was her 
fervent ejaculation. 

'<Wel]^ this Israelite was saved because he 
believed. We must now suppose another, who, 
in the same state of suffering, received the same 
message ; and who might have replied, < why do 
you mock me with such idle words ? The phy- 
sician might do me some good, perhaps ; there 
may be medicine that would relieve me — salve 
that could heal these burning wounds : but who 
can be so mad as to think thai looking on a bit 
of brass will do it !' To this the other might 
again reply, that God had appointed it, as the 
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only means of cure : but the dying man, still 
'refusing to believe that Grod had made such a 
simple remedy sufficient, would remain where 
he was, and perish. Tell me, in that case, what 
would be the cause of his destruction ?" 

'< He would not believe that God had put the 
serpent there to cure him," said she. 

*' Just so': and just such poor dying, obsti. 
nate. unbelieving sinners are we. God's hand 
is stretched out to punish us for our wickedness, 
and we know that we deserve only his wrath* 
We are full of sin, which we can no more get 
free from than the wounded Israelites from the 
poison of the fiery bites. In this miseral^Ie state, 
we are told that Jesus Christ was nailed to the 
cross for* us, to make satisfaction for our sins, 
by suffering in our stead, and that, believing in 
him, we shall be saved. We ask, * how are we 
to believe V We are to look on him as the Is. 
.raelites did on the brazen serpent, convinced 
that he is the only helper, and that his help is 
sufficient for us. We don't know how to credit 
this : we reply, that we must have other help ; 
that our clergy, indeed, can doctor our souls ; 
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that the medicine of our prayers and alms, our 
fastings^ and what we imagine to be good works, 
may do a good deal towards our cure ; but the 
word, that bids us « believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ and thou shalt be saved,' seems as idle as 
the word which told the wretched Israelite 'to 
look on thp serpent of brass, and he should live. 
You don't justify the obstinate man who refused 
to do this, and so died in his tent, because it 
was God's message, and he ought to have be- 
lieved it. Can we justify ourselves, if we per- 
sist in rejecting what ia equally God's mes- 
sage to us, and die in our sins, by disbelieving 
that precious assurance which I before repeated 
to you, * as Moses lifted up the serpent in the 
wilderness, even so must the Son of man be 
lifted up ; that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have eternal life !' Oh ! 
do not perish, when eternal life is offered to 
you ! Do not perish, merely because you think 
it impossible that Gochshould have dealt so very 
mercifully with you as to lay upon another the 
work which you never could have done for your- 
self ! It is his own word, too, < God so loved 
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the worlds that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believe th in him should not pe- 
rish but have everlasting life.' " 

<< < The evening was closing ; and the little 
cottage, standing at the bottom of a narrow lane/ 
shaded by trees, became so dark that I could no 
longer see the changes of Mary's countenance. 
I could only observe that she hung ker head, 
occasionally shaking, it with a slow movement 
which seemed to imply assent. I laid my hand 
on hers» and said, << I hope I have not fatigued 
you."- 

"Oh, no, no!" 

" Well, they are precious truths that I have 
told you ; and only that it is getting late, I 
would tell you how sweetly they comforted a 
poor boy who died some time ago. I brought 
him over from our own dear Ireland — he was 
deaf and dumb. He had many remarkable 
thoughts about the Saviour, and trusted in Him 
entirely. He used to tefl' me, that in a great 
book God had written down all his sins, which, 
he said, were very many ; but that Jiesus Christ 
had opened that book, and passed his hand over 
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the leaf — ^that dear hand which was torn by the 
cruel nails when they fastened him to the cross. 
The bleeding hand had, aj9 my Irish boy said, 
blotted c^t the writing ; so that when God look- 
ed in the book for Jack's sins, He saw only the 
blood of his dear Son, slain for such sinners." 

Mary, at this, suddenly clasped her hands, 
and lifted them up, with a cry for mercy, as if 
she had just then seen the way in which it was 
to be found. I' was rejoiced, and went on. 
<< That beautiful thought made my poor boy's 
life happy, his death-bed peaceful, and his end 
glorious. Now he is in heaven, blessing and 
praising God, who gave his dear Son to die for 
him, and also gave him grace to believe it. The 
serpent lifted up by Moses was but a bit of 
brass ; in itself it had no power or holiness ; it 
had been, however, carefully preserved by the 
Jews, as a memorial of this great deliverance ; 
yet, after a while, the ignorant people began to 
worship it, and so dishonored God, and brought 
more of his anger upon themselves ; otk which 
account the good King Hezekiah caused it to be 
broken in pieces and destroyed. In like man- 
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ner, some in our day are so foolish as to pay a 
sort of worship to images and pictures, as if they 
had any thing to do with the blood shed for our 
redemption. The great enemy of our souls well 
knows that salvation is to be had simply by 
looking to Jesus, as the only propitiation for 
our sins ; Satan, therefore, is glad to put any 
thing between us and the Saviour that can bin- 
der our doing so. My poor wounded friend ! 
God has smitten your body with sickness, and 
your heart, I think, with a sense of your sinful, 
helpless state. Take comfort: the body may 
pine in sickness, and moulder in the grave ; but 
if you have faith to believe the tender loving.' 
kindness of your God, the soul shall be saved, 
in the day of the Lord Jesus." 

When I rose to depart, she grasped my hand, 
anxiously saying, '< will you come and see me 
again ?" 

<( Yes, indeed, God willing, I will come often, 
if you desire it." 

And I often visited her : during the last three 
months of her life, I went to her almost every 
day. By the providence of God she had been 
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pomoved nearer to me, and I saw the work of 
grace proceed step by step, until she was remov- 
ed from grace to glory. How well she had been 
taught of God to apply the lesson of simple 
faith, the reader may judge from the following 
short dialogue, which took place between U8 
about six weeks before her death. In the midst 
of dreadful bodily torture, from an internal can- 
cer, she was speaking with great animation of 
the bright and happy place to which she was go. 
ing ; I remarked, '< you are always very confi- 
dent : have you no fear that you may come 
short of heaven at last ?" 

« No, I have not." 

*' Are you not a great sinner !" 

<i Yes — Oh ! a aery great one indeed !'* 

''Are you never afraid then, at last, God 
ehould show you the number and guilt of your 
sins, and tell you that He, who is all holiness 
and purity, cannot admit so vile a creature to 
dwell with Him T 

"No : I am not afraid of that." 

•* Why not ?" 

^ Because He is not a strange God, bat 
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a jiurt Gody and a true God : he cannot tell a 
lie." 

^* Most certainly He cannot : but, dear Mary, 
that is what I want to know, how his excluding 
y«u from heaven, where no evil thing can coroe, 
would be telling a lie. Has He ever said any 
thing to you that will oblige Him to receive you 
at last ?" 

I spoke anxiously ; for sometimes I feared 
lest she might be deceiving herself with some 
false confidence. She fixed her eyes on mc, 
with a most keen and steady expression, deliber- 
ately replying, " yes ; He has." 

«« When, and how ?" 

<< He has said, whoever will come to him shall 
not perish, but have everlasting life : and, it was 
to save sinners that He died on the cross." 

These are her very words : they made my 
heart leap for joy, but I went on — 

«« And do you really think that will be answer 
enough to all that can be said against you 1" 

** Yes—it will." 

I then said every thing that I could think of, 
to strengthen her in this happy assurance, found . 
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edj as it so clearly was, on the promise of Him 
who cannot lie.. Mary could not read; and, 
from her infancy, she had never heard the word 
of God, until the period of her last illness, there- 
fore her knowledge of it was very limited ; but 
the scriptural clearness of her views showed that 
^ one and the self-same Spirit^ was working in 
her, to understand the deep mysteries of salva- 
tion. 

And here I must mention two incidents, cal- 
culated to afford rich encouragement to two 
classes ivho greatly need it — ^Christian parents 
and Christian pastors. 

About this time at which the last-mentioned 
conversation took place, or rather, a little before 
it, I was reading to dear Mary the temptation 
of our Lord,-^pointing out to her that, in every 
instance. He baffled the enemy by bringing for- 
ward the written word of God. When dwelling 
on the passage, << it is written, thou shalt wor- 
ship the Lord thy God, and him only shalt thou 
serve," I was surprised at her exclaiming, while 
her eyes assumed a singular expression, <' Hark ! 
I think I hear^my father saying, < listen, child- 
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dren to me ; there is none to be worshipped bat 
God alone; honour is due to none other,. wor- 
ship God only.' " 

Rather puzzled, I asked, '« who said that ?" 

*< My father, when I was six years old he 
used to read the Bible to us : it was always in 
his hand. Oh yes ! and now I remember when 
I knelt down and prayed after Day father had 
read to me out of the Bible : I remember it all 
now. Oh, my Saviour ! how I have been for-* 
getting it all these years !" 

She laid her hands over her face, and seemed 
quite overwhelmed. I was lost in astonishment 
and thankfulness. I saw the seed springing up 
which a pious father had sown, twenty -six years 
before ; and I wanted faith rightly to believe the 
delightful truth in which I was then rejoicing. 
From that time she frequently interrupted our 
reading, with, '* I remember that !*' << I have 
heard my father say that !" 

^' Is it not wonderful," she once said, ^ that 
DOW I keep remembering so well what I never 
thought of these man}!^ years ; and, when you 
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read to me, it all comes before me, the same as 
when 1 was a little child ?" , 

*« It is wonderful," I said, « because it is God's 
doing ; it ought not to be wonderful to us, be- 
cause God has said that he would do it." I then 
read to her the promise that the Holy Ghost 
would teach, and bring to remembrance, and 
show us the things of Christ. She exclaimed, 
" Ah, that is it exactly." 

Mary had not enjoyed the counsel of her fa- 
ther since she was six years old. Reader, have 
*you an infant charge ? Remember Mary, and 
" in the morning saw thy seed" 

The other circumstance was this : after Mary 
had quite yielded herself to God's teaching, and 
renounced all her false dependencies, she told 
me that I was not her first instructor here ; for 
that when Mr. A., the pious clergyman who 
used to visit her cottage, read the Bible, and 
spoke to her of Christ, something within her 
told her that it was all true, though she did not 
like to believe it, and would not let him see 
what she felt His wirds sunk deep into her 
heart, and very dearly she prized his visits, 
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which were continued to the last. Her former 
deportment though always courteous and respect, 
ful, had been far from testifying to him the feel- 
ing excited in her mind, at the time when it 
was' most powerfully touched by his teaching ; 
and surely this ought to strengthen the hands of 
those who are so often tempted to say that they 
have laboured in vain, stretching out their 
hands to a disobedient and gainsaying people. 

The young friend who accompanied me, on 
my first visit to Mary's cottage observed, as we 
returned, how attentively she listened to me. 
«* Yes," I replied ; ** the word will take root, and 
we shall soon see it blossoming." My mind was 
full of the glorious truths which I had just been 
declaring ; and when I looked up to the sky, 
already studded thick with sparkling stars, my 
heart glowed with joyful confidence in the creat- 
ing, sustaining, governing hand, which directs 
those beautiful orbs in their mnjestic course, 
which stoops to gather up a straying child of 
dust, and to reconduct him into the heavenly 
fold. « No, Emma," I ^pxclaimed ; «' God will- 
•th not the death of a sinner ; the work is his. 
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the power is from him, the glory will be all his 
own. You and I shall soon rejoice together 
over this retailing wanderer ; in the name of 
the Lord my God, I defy the enemies who hold 
her in the deadly thraldom of dark, superstitious 
error ; and to him I trust, that he will not make 
me ashamed of this very confident boasting." 

The same young friend was privileged to 
stand beside me, when our dear Mary , breathed 
her soul into the hands of her Redeemer ; and 
very pleasant were the tears through jprhich we 
once more looked up at the stars, again shining 
on our returning path, while we gave thanks to 
God the Father for the victory achieved, in the 
name of his dear Son, through the power of the 
Holy Ghost — '< For of him, and to him, and 
through him, are all things ; to whom be glory 
for ever. Amen." 



JAMES ORWELL, 

THE MOUNTAIN COTTAGER. 
BY CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH. 
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MOUNTAIN COTTAGER. 



Thb natural scenery of Scotland is celebratedt 
wherever the name of that beautiful country is 
known. But after making proper allowances 
for early prejudices, I believe there are many 
parts of North America whose scenery is infe- 
rior to none in the world. He who has stood on 
the heights of the Catskill-— or admired the 
shores of our northern lakes — or wandered over 
the often abrupt and broken mountains which 
extend frodi Canada to Connecticut — or trod the 
sublime scenes which stretch alon^ the Great 
Valley of Virginia, need not be informed how 
many and diversified are the natural beauties 
of North America. Many of these scenes are 
at a great distance from each other ; they have 
never been celebrated in story or song ; they 
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stand wild in in their native dress, and too little 
known to be admired. I confess myself an 
admirer of the sublime and beautiful works 
wrought by the hand of God which are scatter, 
ed over our land : whether exhibited in the wide 
waste of waters as they leap down the cataract-^ 
or the majestic river as it rolls its mighty bur- 
den of stream in silence through the mighty 
forest— or the spreading vales and swelling hiUsi 
freshened by a thousand rivulets^ 

Where, half destroyed, the rams iiset 
Of some majestic edifice ; 
Tho* barstiDg wave, and pelting stoiraii 
With stern assault the work deform ; 
Those sever'd columns yet declare 
The masterjskill, that placed them there. 

So, in this wieck'd, poUuted world 
By sin to jwxft destniction hnrl'd ; 
Where storms of wrath, and waves of wos^ 
Combine to lay the fragments low; 
How many beaateoos relics shine. 
To tell of workmanship divine ! 

Lord I through creation's mighty space 
My heart thy wond^oos band would traos 
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On eyerj scene an altar raise, 
Bid every echo sound thy praise 
And to ungrateful earth proclaim, 
Thy glorious, thy neglected name ! 

For the purpose of enjoying some romantic 
scenery now full blooming under the influence 
of a summer's sun, I left the little village in 
which I had my residence. It was situated in 
the southern part of New England, about twelve 
miles from Long Island Sound. After roaming 
from hill to hill, now gazing at the fertile plains 
covered with the richest fleece of harvest, and 
now looking at the dark blue waters, with here 
and there a white sail slowly moving upon their 
surface, I found that I had at length wandered 
into the midst of the wildest works of nature. 
I had passed over a mountain covered with tim* 
ber of different ](inds, so steep that it could with 
difiiculty be climbed by seizing the bushes 
which grew on its sides, and now found myself 
in a gap between two ranges of steep moun- 
tains. Delayed on the hills in search of mine- 
rals, it was not till near sunset that I came into 
this gap, sometimes known by the name of 
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**The DcD." It was a fearful place, extending 
several miles, bounded by high and steep hills 
on each side, which were separated just wide 
enough to admit a foaming stream between 
them, while their dark shaggy tops seemed to 
scowl, as if in disdain, at the waters that wash- 
ed their base. The stream is dark and deep, 
now whirling in eddies ere it bounds and dashes 
over opposing rocks, and now silently and sul- 
lenly moving along, as if indignant at the ob- 
stacles which stood in its way. — ^There was a 
little narrow path which wound along the side 
of the river, trodden by an occasional passenger : 
except in this instance, no traces of man appear- 
ed. The frowning pines sighed on the tops of 
the mountains — the rocks reared their eternal 
breast, work — the savage stream dashed along 
in its pride, and all around was solitude. There 
is an indescribable serenity attending the setting 
of a summer's sun, with which every feeling 
bosom is familiar ; he was now just upon the 
point of setting in all the full glare of his beauty 
and glory, he threw a veil of gold over the heads 
of the aged, pines on the hills at my left, ana 
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sank with a stillness that seemed like a stop of 
the wheels of nature. At this moment it ap- 
peared as if the wild flood murmured with a 
voice less hoarse, and the heron on its banks 
forgot his screaming ; a situation so interest- 
ing was alike favourable to religious impression 
and poetic feeling, and naturally suggested the 
following lines : — 

Yon larap thai lights our lower skies, 

His daily course hath run : 
And Nature, in her softest guise, 

Greets the retiring sun ; 
Their brightest hues the groves displeyy. 
The torrent's roaring dies away. 

The fiery orb now seems to tread 

The last blae verge in heaven ; 
Now to the topmost mountain's head, 

The parting gleam is given ; 
While his attendant clouds unfold 
Their robes of purple, white, and gold. 

Those beauteous tints forsake the sky, 
And deeper shades appear ; — • 

In the low breeze that passes by 
Hethinks a voice I hear. 
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** The shades of grace will soon be past^" 
The night of death approaches fast. 

** Oh haste I while yet salvatioa's raj, 

Yields thee a fav*ring light ; 
The glow which fades at eve away. 
Returns in morning light ; 
• But mercy's beam, that shone in vain, 
Shall never, never rise agam ! 

About a mile from the entrance of " The Den," 
was a little opening on the side of the eastern 
mountain, and nearly half way up its summit 
stood a small, but neat cottage. A patch had 
been cleared in the midst of the woods in which 
this cottage, with its garden, barn, and sheep<- 
cot, was situated. Its tenant had not only stud- 
ied neatness in the laying out his house and 
garden, but had attended also to ornament, for 
honeysuckles were trained around the door and 
over the roof, whilst the garden was adorned 
with some beautiful flowers. Though somewhat 
surprised at seeing these signs of civilized life, 
[ recollected that this must be the habitation of 
James ObwelLi the <« Mountain Cottager," 
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whoae character I had lately learnt, and io 
whose history I had taken a lively interest. 

James Orwell» whose house I was now ap* 
preaching, was a native of Scotland. He had 
come to North America some fifty years beforei 
in the hope of becoming rich. This country 
was then new, and he had but little experience 
of the world. During the war he had a little 
l^op in a village near the sea,- where he traded 
on a small scale. He had acquired some proper* 
ty, when the village was burnt by the enemy« 
and in an hour he lost all his earnings. This 
stroke was heavy to one who had placed hia 
'whole heart upon wealth, and the more so as it 
was unexpected. For a time he was cheered 
with the hope of remuneration by the Govern^ 
ment .but this hope was soon dashed, and he 
was discouraged. He gradually became morose 
and disgusted with mankind ; when, with a wife 
whom he had lately married, and an infant son^ 
he retired to the lonely retreat where his cot# 
tage now stands. Here he had lived unmolested 
for more i)mn twenty years, having but little to 
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do with the world« save when he went to the 
neighbouring village to dispose of the wooden 
dishes which he made at home. He was unso- 
cialy and rather repulsive during all this time. 
But about three years ago his wife was sudden. 
ly taken sick, and In a few days died. At the 
time of this event, a great change took place 
in the minds of the villagers on the' subject of 
religion. The old man invited the neighbouring 
minister to attend the funeral of his wife ; h^ 
accepted the invitation, and sympathized with 
his grief, the season of affliction is often the 
season of the softening of the heart ; the min- 
ister gradually gained his confidence, and more 
gradually drew his attention to the great subject 
of religion. At the time of his wife's death the 
old man had an only daughter with him, then 
about fourteen years of age, and an only son who 
possessed the restless disposition of his father, 
and at the age of fifteen had leflt his home and 
gone to sea. The good minister had soon the 
pleasure of numbering James Orwell and* his 
daughter among his flock, and of rejoicing that 
these aheep upon the mountains weft gathered 



THB MOTTTfTAIN COTTAOBS. 147 

into the fold of Christ. From that time the 
conduct of the old man was greatly changed. 
Instead of sauntering over the hills on the Sab- 
bath, and selecting the best maple trees for the 
purpose of making his wooden dishes, he was 
now regularly seen going to the village church 
with his daughter hanging on his arm, dressed 
in his threadbare drab coat, with his silvery hair 
hanging in ringlets over his shoulders. 

It is the character of the wicked, that he not 
only rebels against God, but despises and slights 
him ; and this he. shows in the neglect of his 
worship.^ But when the sinner experiences that 
change of heart ^hich our Lord described to 
Nicodemus, as being born again, he can cry out 
with David, *' How amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of hosts ! my soul longeth, yea, even 
fainteth for the courts, of the Lord : my heart 
and my flesh crieth out for the living God." The 
villagers perceived the change ; for the old man, 
with his daughter, werS always found in their 
seats in the church before the beginning of divine 
service. 

Pessessing naturally a slender constitution. 
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she had of late been drooping ; and the people 
of the villaget who loved her much on account 
of her many amiable qnalitiesy all shook their 
beads with a sigb, and declared they feared she 
was not long for this world. Her first symp. 
toms were those of a cold ; bat it was soon dis* 
covered that she had a fixed cough ; and the 
little burning hectic spot which played over her 
cheek in the early part of the day, told that the 
worm of disease was playing at the vitals. Tet 
this mountain floweret was wasting so gradually*- 
that many of her friends hoped it would reco. 
ver and flourish. The father looked upon the 
decaying form of his child, and saw that her 
days were marked by the finger of death. From 
the hour of her close confinement, he scarcely 
ever left the side of her bed ; as if by paternal 
kindness he wished to ease the last moments 
of the spirit which he could not detain. • The 
daugtiter perceived that she could not live ; bat 
she looked upon the disetfse which was fast con. 
quering the body, as a deliverer whc/was to lead 
herefrom captivity to glory. When her fiithei 
was at hand, she was cheerful and apparently 
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composed ; yet when be was absent, a tear often 
stood in her eye, as she boked out upon her little 
garden before the house, and thought how lone- 
ly she should leave her poor father. The father, 
too, seemed' occasionally to have the same re- 
flections, as he gazed upon the sunken face of 
his child with an earnestness that showed how 
much he felt. They talked of their little earth- 
ly plans, as if each was unwilling to realize that 
they were soon to be separated. Thus week 
iifter week went by, evpry hour of which more ' 
plainly showed the prevailing progress of dis- 
ease. 

Thus much I knew of the inhabitants of this 
little dwelling ere I entered it. On entering, I 
found the daughter lying on a neat small bed, 
in the corner of one of the two small rooms 
which the house contained, at the foot of which 
stood the disconsolate father. The good cler- • 
gyman was sitting at its head. After a tteed- 
less apology for my intrusion, I became a silent 
spectator, and felt how event was the privilege. 
The pastor was in close conversation with this 
lamb of hb flock which was about to lei^ve himi 
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and he was conversing about her departofo. 
When he ceased, therei was silence for a few 
minutes.*-'* Just raise my head,** said the dying 
girl, *< and let me look out of my little window 
once more.'' Then turning to her minister, she 
said with feeling, *< Notwithstanding our trou- 
bles, there are many delights in our world ; and 
I am fast remembering all that bind me to earth. 
There is my poor flower-garden — it will soon 
be grown over with weeds ; there is the river — 
it will continue to run and murmur as if I were 
here ; I hoped I should have seen the sun onoe 
more before he set-^but he is already behind 
the mountain ; then there are my two poor pet 
lambs that I have fed so long — ^poor things, they 
will not have any one to love them, and take 
care of them as I have done : O, it is hard to 
leave all these — ^but hardest of all to leave my 
poor father ! O, what will he do when I am 
gone-^who will take care of *him when he is 
sick, and iove him as I can ? O my dear father, 
I hoped I should do all this, and repay some of 
the many, many kindnesses I have received from 
you ! But the will of God be done !* « I pray it 
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ittmy be," said the old man, «< though I am stript 
of every and all my earthly comforts. But corn- 
pose yourself, my dear child, God will provide 
for me while I stay — it will not be long before I 
follow you — I am almost ready to be taken. I 
thought I could never meet this hour ; but God 
gives me strength according to my day." 
<* Your father shall never suffer," said the minis* 
ter, *< and God will deal kindly towards him* 
You are exhausted, and ha^ better be quiet 
awhile." *< But, father, I had forgotten one 
thing — it is my poor brother Henry ; he may 
not be alive now : and if he is, he is not think* 
ing of us. I cannot remember much about him ; 
but I have often prayed that he might return to 
you in your old age — ^that we might both live 
to see^ him : but more have I prayed that God 
would make this wanderer his child. Should 
h^ ever return, I wish you to give him my Bi- 
ble and hymn-book — there they are— they both 
have his sister's name in them : tell him that it 
was my dying request that he would read those 
places where the leaves are turned down ; and 
tell him that he was made for eternity— to le* 
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penty and prepare to follow me. O, that we 
might all meet in heaven ! Now, Mr. S., I wish 
you would pray with me, for I am almost gone : 
pray fbr my poor brother, for my father — O pray 
that Christ would receive my soul, for I have 
done with earth." The clergyman opened the 
Bible, and read that consoling portion of scrip, 
tore which is recorded in the 14th chapter of 
John. We then knelt by the bed-side, and he 
fervently addressed the Lord in prayer. 

While we were engaged in this sacred duty, 
the door softly turned upon its hinges, and a 
fine, well-dressed young man came in. He 
looked wild at first ; but by the time the prayer 
was finished, the whole scene before him was 
fully explained. We arQse from our knees, and 
DO one spoke. The stranger was standing and 
gazing in a kind of stupid surprise : he looked 
at the old man and then at the daughter, apd 
his eyes filled with tears. « It is my Henry !" 
said the father, stretching out his aged arm% 
and unable to rise. ** My father, do you live, 
and do you yet remember me ?" — and in a mo- 
ment he was in his father's arms The sister 
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gave an hysteric sob, and fainted away : but 
when she revived, her hand was within that of 
her brother. << My dear CharlottCi I did not 
expect to find you so sick ; but we will nurse 
you, and you will be well again in a few days." 
<« You deceive yourself, my dear Henry, I have 
but a short time to live : but I am glad to see 
your face once more. O, I (eel I now have a 
new tie to bind me to earth, but it must be rent. 
O, Henry ! it would be a dreadful thing to die 
but for the hope that I am a Christian, and the 
Christian can never die. How long is it since 
you leH us, Henry T^' ^It is six years this 
spring j you were then a little girl ; and I hoped 
when I kissed you and my poor mother, when 
we parted, that we should all meet again : but 
one is gone, and my sistef is just going, and I 
must still be a stranger below, and friendless." 
•* Not friendless^ Henry, if you put your trust in 
God : he will be your friend, and we shall meet 
again in heaven." <* It is all the hope I have leflt, 
my sister ?" ^ It is ! then you are a Christian, 
Henry ?" <* I am a great sinner, and a poor 
Christian !" ** Tou are t 0| Henry, how hap- 
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P7 I shall die ! But I wish you to promise me 
one thing ; promise that you will stay at home, 
and take care of our poor father, after I am 
gone !" *« I wiU." •« Now," said the fainting 
■ister, *« I am happy. But Mr. S.," said she^ 
turning to the minister, << will friends in heaven 
know each other ? It seems as if I shall want 
to know my brother more." ** We shall all be 
happy, and be as the angels in heaven," said 
the minister. 

It is, perhaps, a too curious question with 
■ome persons, whether we shall know each other 
in another world. May it be allowed in sim. 
plicity to offer one argument here which may 
afford conviction to the humble mind that de- 
lights to seek its provision of truth from the 
treasures of the word of God. ** Behold," said 
the sweet Psalmist of Israel, ^ how good and 
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together 
in unity ?" — ^Is unity then so pleasant for Chris- 
tian friends on earth ? Say then, how far more 
pleasant must that unity of the saints be, when 
perfect in the heavens above ! Shall we walk 
together here below and take comfort and find 
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pleasure ? and shall we doubt of knowing each 
other to our everlasting comfort before the 
throne of God, at whose right hand there are 
pleasures for evermore I in heaven we shall be 
perfect in all things, therefore perfect in know, 
ledge. *< Tell me, brother, where and how jrou 
became a Christian, for I greatly desire to 
know." We all drew our chairs near t^e bed 
as the young man related the various sitttatiens 
in which he had been placed since he left his 
father's dwelling. How he had been a very 
wicked wanderer from one part of the world to 
another, alike regardless of home and his Ma- 
ker ; how, at length, he met with a missionary 
in the East, who had taken great pains to in- 
struct him, and by whose means he had been 
brought to reflect on his ways and prospeets. 
This missionary had given him a Bible, which 
had been his constant companion evec since* 
After his hopeful conversion, he had made seve- 
ral profitable voyages, and had brought home 
his wages to his poor parents, with the hope of 
comforting them in their old age. He had not 
heanl any thing from them since he left the lit- 
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tie cottage on the mountain ; but often as he 
sat at the mast head, or clung to the yards, had 
lie prayed earnestly for his friends at home. 
He concluded his interesting narrative with 
many tears ; partly out of joy, that he had been 
80 . distinguished by the mercy of God, and 
partly out of sorrow, that he found none to com* 
fort but his aged father. We were greatly af 
feoted at this narrative ; but still more so as we 
turned to the dying Charlotte. A stnile of joy 
and hope was still playing over her features^ 
but her heart had ceased its throbbings, and was 
cold in death. She had listened to her brother's 
voice, till the blood ceased to flow in her vein% 
and so peacefully did her spirit leave its marblo 
tenement, that we knew not the moment of its 
departure. We saw the body, calm and placid, 
laid in slumbers, while the soul had gone to 
everlasting rest. 

Bound by a thousand tender tief , 

The soul will ofi delay ; 
Am half-onwilUng yet to riie. 

And Isavs iti houM of d^. 
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l>oiiieitio love endeariog elingp, 

While fond remembrance weeps ; 
Closed are the soul's expanding wings^ 

And Christian ardour sleeps. 



But Je«» ca]l»~His voiea isheaid. 

And nature pleads in Tain ; 
The spirit feels that quick'ning word, 

And owns,^ ** to die is gain." 

Lord, I obey— -thy hand extend 

My sinking heart to raise. 
And bid my latest breath ascend 

In notes of grateful praise. 

Unchill'd by doubt or fear 1 go 

To claim the promise giv'n ; 
The love that sought my soul below 

Will guide that soul to heav'n. 

Musing on the scenes I had jnst witneawdy the 
following passages from a popular author occurr* 
to ine as a suitable improvement of the death 
of the young cottager* by fixing on my mind 
the solemnity and certainty of death, and the 
necessity of due preparation for that awful 
event :-— 

<*Muflit this sad change succeed in sm alaoi^l 
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Am I to draw mj last gasp t to become a breath- 
less corpse : and bef what I deplore ? Is there a 
time approaching, when this body shall be car 
ried dut upon a bier, and consigned to its clay- 
bold bed ? while some kind accfiaintancey per. 
hapsi may drop one parting tear, and cry, * Alas 
my brother !' Is the time approaching ? Noth 
ingis more certain; a decrecy mach surer thas 
the law of the Medes and Persians^ has irrevoca 
bly determined the doom. Should one from ths 
grave burst from his confinement, and start up 
in frightful deformity before me-^hould the 
haggard skeUtan lift a clattering hand, and 
point it full in my view— should it open the 
stiffened jaws, and with a hoarse tremendous 
murmur break this profound silence— should it 
accost ifM, as SamueTs apparition addressed the 
trembling king. * The Lord shaU deliver thee also 
into the hands of death ; yet a little while and 
thou shalt he with me^ the solemn warnings deliv- 
ered in so striking a manner, must strongly im- 
press my imagination. A message in thunder 
would scarce sink deeper. Yet, there is abun 
dantly greater reason to be alarmed by that ex- 
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press declaration of the Lord God Almightyi 
* 7%ott shaU surely die.* Well, then, since sea* 
tence is passed, since I am a condemned man, 
and know not when the death warrant may ar- 
rive ; let me die to Wn, and die to the worUf be- 
fore I die beneath the stroke of a righteous God. 
Let me employ the little uncertain interval of 
respite from execution, in preparing for a happier 
state and a better life ; and when the fatal mo- 
ment comes, and I am commanded to shut my 
eyes on all things below, I may open them again 
to see my Saviour in the mansions above. 

^*< Since this body, which is so fearfully and 
Wonderfully made, must fall to pieces in the 
grave ; since I must soon resign all my bodily 
powers to darkness, inactivity, and corruption, 
let it be my constant care to use them well 
while I possess them * Let my hands be stretch- 
ed forth to relieve the needy, an<L always be 
more < ready to give than to receive.' Let my 
knees bend in deepest humiliation before the 
throne of grace, while my eyes are cast down 
to the earth in penitential confusion, or devout- 
ly looking up to heaven for pardoning mercy I 
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In eveiy friendly intervie^^ let the * law of kind- 
ness dwell on my lips ;* or rather, if the serious, 
nessof my acquaintance peripits, let the Gospel of 
peace flow from my tongue. O ! that I might 
be enabled, in every public concourse, to lift up 
my voice like a trumpet, and pour abroad a 
more joyful sound than its most melodious ac« 
cents, in proclaiming the glad tidings of free 
salvation ? Be shut, my ears^ resolutely shut, 
against the maleyolent whispers of slander, and 
the contagious breath of filthy talking. But be 
swifl to hear the instructions of wisdom ; be all 
attention when your Redeemer speaks ; imbibe 
the precious truths, and convey them carefully 
to the heart. Carry me, my feet^ to the tern, 
pie of the Lord, to the beds of the sick, and 
houses of the poor. May all my members, de. 
voted entirely to my divine Master, be the will- 
ing instruments of promoting his glory !" 
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^ ]• .« every idle word that men ihell ipeak, they ihaU 
giye an account at the day of judgment." 

'< I AM just going to take some nice cuttingSf 
Mius," said the gardener, as Mary walked 
through her Papa's shrubbery. 

^ Give me plenty of them, John," replied the 
young lady : ^ but stay, I will not set them to- 
day " 

«• Why not, Miss ? fhe sooner the better." 

M No, no ; Friday is an unlucky day ; to- 
morrow or Monday, they will have a better 
chance for growing : so, John, don't cut any 
now :" and then, as if she had said a very wise 
thing. Miss Mary nodded her head and walk- 
ed off. 

Now it happened that Mary's father was near 
her when this occurred ; but some shrubs con* 
oealed him from his little girU When she was 
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gone, he desired the gardener to take off all the 
slips, and plant th^m about the grounds, and on 
DO account to let Maiy have one of them. 

The .next morning, Mary ran to look for the 
gardener. " I want roses," said she, ** and ho« 
ney-suckles, and geraniums ; also gooseberriesi 
currant-bushes, and whatever you can find.^ 
The gardener answered he was sorry that he 
had not a single cutting to give her. 

** Why, you told me yesterday that you had 
plenty for me." 

«< So I had, Miss ; but you were not ready 
for them, and master bade me set them all in 
his garden." 

Away went Mary to complain to her Papa of 
the disappointment. He observed, ** you might 
have had them yesterday ; but I understood that 
you refused them." 

<< I did not rejiise them, Papa, I only put off 
taking them for a day.** 

«* Why, child, your tasks were ended, your 
garden was ready, the weather was good, the 
gardener at leisure. What hindered you firom 
taking the slips T" 
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Mary would rather have been excused from 
answering the question for she felt in her own 
mind, that her reason was a very silly one. 
However she told the truth, and said that she 
did not like to begin a work on Friday, because 
it was an unlucky day. 

Her Papa smiled, and said, *' how long is it 
since you made this discovery ? If I remember 
righjly, you w^re willing enough to begin a new 
story book last Friday, and to cut up a ne# 
cake. What has Friday done to frighten you 
since it was last here." 

** Nothing, Papa : but I heard Sally tell the 
cook that the beer was spoiled because it was 
brewed on Friday, and they mentioned a num. 
ber of things that proved what an unlucky day 
it is." 

.'« And did they explain to you, the meaning 
of the word luck ?" 

^ No, Papa : I know what it means." 

«* Well, let me hear your account of it." 

^ It means, Papa — it means," — ^and Mary be- 
gan to look about her, quite at a loss for words 
to explain what she did not understand-^ind 
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who does understand the foolish expression? 
«< Go on," said Mary's Papa. <* I know wdat it 
means,'' said Mary, ^ only I can't exactly tell 
you." 

MThen 111 tell you, my dear. It means, 
* there is no God.' Who says that in his heart, 
Mary ?" 

*<The fool," she replied, recollecting the 
psalm. " But, Papa, I am sure that luek^doeB 
not mean any thing as wicked as that." 

** Who * causeth the grass to grow for the cat- 
tle, and herb for the service of man,' Mary ?" 

Mary replied that it was the Lord God. 

" Most true," said her Papa, " but if luck 
could prevent their growing, this thing which 
you call luck, must be more powerful than God." 

"I did not mean to say that. Papa : but may 
not the Lord have made some days, and some 
things more lucky than others % 

Her father replied, *<* Six days shalt thou la* 
hour, and do all that thou hnst to do.' Such 
is the commandment : and do you suppose that 
a blessing will be withheld from our work upon 
any one of the sLx, if that blessing be sought i» 
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htimble prayer ? Those who commit not their way 
unto the Lord, oftentimes fail in their undertake 
ings, and may justly expect to do so. The fault 
is their own, but they do not like to acknowledge 
it; and not daring openly to accuse the Most 
High, they are so weak and tricked as to make 
nftmi^ gods to themselves ; and according as 
they are prosperous or otherwise, good luck gets 
the praise, or bad luck the blame. Tell me, is 
not iikiB the folly which says * th^re is no God V " 

** Indeed, Papa," said Mary, « it looks very 
much like it : but I never thought about it so 
seriously." 

** But you must learn, my dear child, to think 
seriously on every subject, for the Christian 
must walk circumspectly, watching always s 
continually taking heed to his ways, and remem« 
bering that it is written, < For every idle word 
that men shall speak they shall give an account 
at the day of judgment.' It is terrible to think 
what sins are openly commited by people who 
believe themselves very correct, but who, for 
the want of properly keeping the door of their 
lips, are guilty of continual transgression. You 
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know that in the third commandment it is said, 
*Thoa shalt not take the name of the Lord 
thy God in vain ; yet how often do we hear that 
great and terrible name m^de light of, by be- 
ing nttered to express astonishment, alarm, or 
even in a jest. I say nothing of the horrid 
crime of cursing and swearing, for none hut the 
most abandoned sinners can be guilty of that s 
I am talking of those who, from not choosing to 
think seriously, and to speak cautiously, are in 
the habit of breaking a solemn commandment, 
and you know how dreadful are the .consequen- 
ces — ^for, * whosoever shall keep the whole law 
and yet ofiend in one point, he is guilty of 'all.' 
Ought not this to make us very careful, that we 
may be sure we understand the real meaning of 
all that we utter ?•' 

Mary said, that she would endeavour to do so ; 
her Papa went on. **It is really amazing to 
hear the foolish things that some people will say 
on the subject of luck. Not long ago, I remark- 
ed an infant, hardly ten months old, whose little 
face was terribly scratched in almost every part. 
f asked his mother how it happened, and she 
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told me the child' did it with its nails. • Why 
do you not cut them V said I. < Oh no. Sir/ 
she answered, < I dare not do that, it is so «»• 
lucky to cut the nails of an infant/ " 

Mary laughed, and remarked, ** I hardly ever 
law a person who would set a hen on any but 
an odd number of eggs : they all say that an 
even number is so unlucky." 

*<And do you not perceive, my dear, how 
dreadfully God is dishonoured in this instance t 
How impressive are the words of Jehovah, < See 
now tiMit I even I, am He, and there is no God 
with me : I kill, and I make alive.' Deut. xxxii* 
89. He, without whom, a sparrow falleth 
not to the ground^ can alpne cause the egg ta 
produce a. living bird : yet with daring impiety 
do His creatines presume, that by adding or 
taking away one egg from tke nest, they can 
give the breath of life, or withhold it. These 
may appear trifling things, Mary, but nothing 
in which the glory of God is concerned, can be 
triviah** 

" It is strange," said Mary, << that so many 
well educated and sensible peojule ahonUI beliei|i» 

. 15 
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in lock 01 much a» the most ignorant of the 
poor/* 

^I cannot allow that any person has been 
well taoght," replied her Papa, «* in whose ediu 
cation the Bible has been neglected : and as to 
their good sense, what greater proof of folly can 
they give than that of not liking to retain God in 
their knowledge ? Satan is always on the watch 
to take advantage of such wilful ignorance. He 
is the father of all lies, and, amongst other 
things, of the false religions that prevail among 
heathen nations. It is from them that we have 
borrowed the disgrace/ul belief in luck. They 
know not the Almighty Creator of heaven and 
earth, and were taught by Satan to dishonour 
Him, by seeking direction in their enterprifes 
from the flight of birds, the positipn of the stars 
and the counsel of men as foolish and ignorant 
as themselves. ' They also had theii lucky and 
unlucky days, and numbers, and names, and 
customs. Does it become us, to whom the 
Lord has given the light of His glorious Gospel, 
to walk on in such gross darkness, following the 
miperstiftions of heathen land?" 
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' I see DOW, Papa, how wicked I have been," 
said Mary. **l thought if I set my slips on Fri. 
day they would not take root, but wither and 
die. You have convinced me that this was in. 
deed as much as saying in my heart, * there is no 
God.' I will pray to be kept from such presump. 
tuous sin in future ; and I will repeat to others 
the good advice which you have given to me." 

" My advice," said her Papa» '* is, that you 
should constantly pray to be led by the Spirit of 
God into all truth, and search the Scriptures 
daily to discover the will of God. Jesus Christ 
was manifested to destroy the works of the de- 
vil, and that in Him His people might conquer, 
yea might become more than conquerers, in the 
great battle against that powerful enemy. 

<* In this life, the victory is not so complete 
as to place us out of the reach of temptation , 
and we must watch most carefully lest in any 
thing we be led to dishonour God, and to grieve 
the Holy Spirit. Lugk and chance, and good 
or bad fortune, are, in themselves, idle words; 
but when we consider that by acknowledging 
Mch things, we deny the providence of God, it 
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becomes exceedingly sinftil to make use of them. 
Th<lse who are ignorant of' God, often use the 
etpressioni * bad luck' in the way of an impre- 
cation. A ^circumstance of this kind is record* 
ed in the book of Numbers, the 23d and 24th 
chapters. We read of the king of Moab send- 
ing for Balaam, whose word he supposed to have 
great power, in order that Balaam might curse 
Israel that they might fail, or have what is ce]l 
ed<bad luck' in their undertaking; but 9-''jjl* 
says Balaam himself? * Surely there is no en- 
ehantment against Jacob, neither is there any 
divication against Israel.' Num. xziii. 23. 

** The believer who in the morning with hum- 
ble prayer commends himself and all his con. 
cerns into the hands of the Lord, need not fenr 
for the events of the day ; ' all things shall work 
together for good to them that love Go J.' • Be 
careful for nothing ; but in every thing by prayer 
and supplication, with thanksgiving, let your re- 
quests be made known unto God.' In the plant- 
ing of a few flowers for your amusement, you 
may most delightfully, and profitably meditate 
OB the wonderful power that causes the root t6 
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strike beneatby and the leaf to expand above,— 
which clothes with so muclv beauty, the earth 
whereon we walk. The disappointment of your 
hope, even in watching the growth of a slip, 
may become a valuable lesson, preparing you 
to meet with patient submission the greater 
triab of life : and we may well be thankful if 
one flower bloom in a path which, if we were 
dealt with according to our sins and ingratitude, 
would be covered with thorns and briars, and 
noxious weeds. Oh let God be in ail your 
thoughts, for every one o£ them is known' to 
Him ; and remember those comfortable words, 
* Thou shalt keep him in perfect peace, whose 
mind is stayed upon thee, because he trusted in 
thee ' " • 

Mary thanked her Papa again, and confessed, 
that the lesson which she had gained, was 
worth far more than all the slips that she lost. 
From that day, whenever she heard any person 
talk of good or had luck, she would remind them, 
that God's kingdom ruleth over all, and addf 
<* In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He 
ahall tlirect thy paths.'' 

45* 
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1 Aotd not fear an evil daj, . 
While to my Heavenly King I pray'; 
For all my wants will be supplied 
By Him who is my shield and guide. 

I cannot in my Bible find, 
One word of forkinf being ktnd ; 
B|ft this I know, that Jesus came 
To save me from eternal flame. 

' I knoij^ that Onto Him is given, . 

Almighty power in earth and heaven ; 
^ I own no other God than He 
Who ahew'd such wondVous love for mo 

. Let but His blessing crown my store, 
I need not look to chance for more 
Or let Him take my wealth *way, 
I yet will trust Hlin tliough ne slay, 

' I ask bat to be made his owpt 
I tremble at his wrath alone ; 
If I have grace His will to do, 
I mutt be safe and happy too. 
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